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Preface 
MY GRANDFATHER, Walter Cunningham Hume, took 
to the sea in his early teens when his father died 
prematurely in 1851. Six years later, after various 
adventures (he survived the Croesus disaster), he had 
achieved the rank of 5th Officer in P. & O. ships plying 
between Southampton and Alexandria. By 1862 he had 
risen to the rank of 2nd Officer and had obtained a 
Master's ticket, a commendable achievement for a 
young man of twenty-two. Becoming dissatisfied how-
ever with his prospects in the P. & O., he decided to 
emigrate to Queensland. This project he called his Aus-
tralian Scheme. 
He put the AustreJian Scheme into practice in 1863. 
On arrival in Queensland he established himself as a 
surveyor in the Crown Lands Office. Three years later 
he proposed to Anna Kate Fowler by post and the 
following year, namely in the summer of 1866, she 
travelled alone in the clipper barque Alfred Hawley 
(Captain Almond) to Brisbane to marry him. The 
voyage took ninety days non-stop. When they were 
finally reunited, she had not seen him for four years. 
To assist the reader to understand the extracts from 
letters and journals which follow, some notes about the 
backgrounds of our two protagonists may be appro-
priate. For the sake of convenience we will call them 
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Walter and Katie, the names by which they were knovm 
to each other. 
I remember Walter when in 1909 (he was then sixty-
nine years old), together with my mother and elder 
brother, I stayed with him in a house near Brackley 
which he had taken for the summer. The garden was 
notable for a tree laden with ripe Victoria plums. My 
grandfather himself was something of a frightening 
mystery. Forbidden expletives occasionally issued from 
the portable workshop which he had erected on the 
lawn and dire penalties were threatened if too much 
noise was made while he was having his siesta. On the 
other hand my mother was inclined to be amused at 
him, particularly when his wet and dry bulb readings 
made him glum about the weather although the sun was 
patently shining. I did not know then that he was not at 
all well, that he had that very year lost his Katie, and 
that in his diary he was referring to my brother and 
myself as "dear little chaps" and to my mother as "a 
dear little fond mother" . 
Walter was the eldest son of Alexander Hume, the 
Scottish poet, whose poems are described in the 
Dictionary of National Biography as "vigorous and fresh 
in sentiment and expression". Alexemder had moved 
from his birthplace, Kelso, to London where he found 
employment as agent to an Irish brewery. His real 
interest however was in music and literature. He seems 
to have been a typical representative of the Romantic 
Movement for he abandoned his family and travelled to 
America with the object, so it was said, of making the 
acquaintances of Emerson. His wife was, however, equal 
to the occasion. She started a school in the City. By the 
time Walter went to sea she had moved the school to a 
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substantial house, named Clifton VUla, near South-
hampton. 
Katie was the fifth daughter of Charles Fowler, an 
architect well known to art historians. At the time we 
are considering, he was a J .P. with not only a distin-
guished career behind him — he had been a Com-
missioner to the Great Exhibition of 1851 — but also a 
fortune made in the promotion of Welsh railways. He 
was a very different man from Alexander Hume, never-
theless they had one thing in common; both had 
married devout, strongminded women. How the Humes 
and Fowlers met is not recorded but it is certain that 
Katie and her younger sister Elsie were at Mrs. Hume's 
school at Clifton Villa during their early teens. There 
Katie met Walter. She was an unpaid pupil teacher at 
the time and he confessed later that he had been afraid 
of her. 
The Fowler family consisted of two boys and seven 
girls. By the sixties the boys had left home and only 
four or five of the girls were normally at home at the 
same time. The home was Totteridge House, a sub-
stantial pseudo-Tudor residence which stood on a hill 
above High Wycombe. It was known to the family as 
"To t t " . 
I remember three of the sisters, Janie, Mer (Emma), 
and Alice, when we stayed at their house near Frimley 
during the Christmas holidays. They were exquisitely 
mannered, white-haired old ladies and what struck me 
most about them was their good humour. They never 
criticized us boys and I have never heard anyone say 
anything against them. The same thing applies to Katie. 
Walter often provoked, even invited, criticism, but Katie 
never. In the dark evenings we were encouraged to 
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gather round a cjmdle-lit piano to sing glees and hymns. 
I did not relish the exercise and could not imagine why I 
was expected to do something which caused me such 
acute embarrassment. I did not realize what it must have 
meant to the old dears until years later. The Misses 
Fowler were nothing if not cultured. Once I was lying 
on the carpet of their morning room looking at the 
pictures in Pharaohs, Fellahs and Explorers by Amelia 
Edwards — the expedition to the Izmd of Punt fascinated 
me — when Alice entered no doubt expecting to find 
the room empty. " O h ! " she said, cind withdrew. Twelve 
years later I found that she had left this book to me in 
her will. 
The fact that the Humes and Fowlers had been on 
familiar terms for many years explains some circum-
stances which may not be immediately obvious to the 
reader. It explains how the Fowler girls came to treat 
Walter as a brother when he came to stay at Tot t for the 
first time in 1860; how they welcomed him and pro-
vided him with a bed when later he turned up late one 
evening to stay, although he had not been expected 
until the following morning; and how he was able to 
address them, somewhat jocularly, as " the Four" or 
" the Five" in his letters and to characterize their home 
as " the Abode of Bliss". The Fowler girls were all older 
than Walter — the eldest eleven years older — with the 
exception of Katie and Elsie who were approximately 
the same age. The names of the older ones were Minnie, 
Sophie, Janie, Emma, and Alice. 
The sixties of the nineteenth century were years of 
what has been called "high" Victorianism. The ladies 
were in crinolines and bonnets and the gentlemen, in-
cluding the policemen, in frock coats and top hats. The 
Queen was at the height of her influence and Prince 
Albert had only recently quitted the scene. Dizzy <md 
Gladstone were parliament's most active partisans, while 
abroad the names were Lincoln, Garibaldi, Napoleon III, 
and Bismarck. In the arts Ruskin was thundering, 
Dickens reading, Carroll publishing/4/zee in Wonderland, 
Frith painting, Gilbert Scott restoring churches, and 
Termyson adorning the laureateship. In Australia, as in 
other new countries, pioneering days were over. When 
Walter landed in Queensland he found, at least in the 
towns, most of the comforts of civilization. 
At this period the landed interest still dominated 
manners and people in trade were despised unless they 
were very rich. One of the chief outlets for young ladies 
of the upper middle classes was, therefore, marriage into 
the church, clergymen being a kind of second line to the 
landed gentry who could, by family influence, be 
appointed to comfortable livings involving the second 
largest house in most communities. Curates were active 
at croquet and tea parties and educated young ladies 
much addicted to church services and to trying to digest 
learned sermons. The novels of the period are full of 
clergymen. I mention these facts because Walter is apt 
to try to be clever at the expense of things clerical; his 
description of the Allans for example. In later years he 
referred to his favourite drink as " the whisky that 
perisheth!" and when Katie was tired and in need of a 
siesta, he would say, "What about a little Potts on the 
Trinity, my dear?", Archdeacon Potts being the author 
of a book of sermons. We may assume that the superior 
status enjoyed by curates as opposed to junior officers 
in the merchant navy had something to do with his 
attitude. WaJter was sensitive about his family's im-
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poverishment; witness his reaction to Alice's faux pas 
and his disapproval of the Allan boy's being at Oxford. 
Another cause of Walter's superior airs may have been 
pride in his ancestry. One of his ancestors. Captain 
Alexander Hume,^ R. N., had in 1806 claimed the 
earldom of Marchmont but had run out of money 
before the matter could be concluded before the 
Committee of Privileges of the House of Lords. Lord 
Brougham, the lawyer employed to present the case, 
had stated that the claim would stand a case at law 
although a deep purse might be needed to prove it. 
Consequently the Hume family in their more sanguine 
moments were apt to consider themselves the rightful 
heirs to an ancient title. Today such pretentions only 
raise smiles but we must remember that a hundred and 
more years ago titles were, as in this case, equated with 
property and claims had to be taken seriously, particu-
larly by those who might be dispossessed. There is no 
evidence that Walter valued, or even ever mentioned, his 
claim to nobility — although he was the eldest son and 
thus, as it were, heir to the claim — nevertheless we can 
assume that his outlook must have been coloured by its 
existence. Only the best was ever good enough for 
Walter, either in ladies, on whom he shows himself to be 
an authority, or anything else. One of the notebooks he 
possessed before he ever set foot in Queensland bears on 
its flyleaf the legend, "W. C. Hume, Surveyor General"! 
While the survival of the documents here presented 
may be said to be fortunate, it is in no sense romantic. 
1. This man wjis Master's Mate on the Discovery on Captain 
Cook's last voyage. He is mentioned several times by J . C. 
Beaglehole. "Hume" was spelt "Home" in the eighteenth 
century and still is in some quarters. 
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They were not found neglected in attics, rescued from 
dealers, or discovered in the secret drawers of writing 
desks. They survived because they passed through very 
few hands and those hcinds belonged to people who 
were not addicted to moving. After the last of the 
Fowler sisters died they passed to Walter's daughter 
Ethel, who had them in her house in Suffolk for nearly 
thirty years, and on her death to myself. I had them for 
twenty years before I began to investigate them syste-
matically, for the task of reading some hundreds of 
letters and diaries, many in difficult handwritings, to see 
whether they might be of interest to a modem gener-
ation, and many of them are not, seemed to me alto-
gether too formidable. Luckily the University of 
Queensland heard of their existence and expressed 
interest. I am indebted to their library staff and parti-
culcirly to Mrs. Bonnin, Fryer Librarian, for that lively 
encouragement which has given me the wall to sort the 
great mass of material available and to extract from it 
what must surely be one of the minor epics of nine-
teenth century history. 
Highgate, 1975 
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The First Visit 
"TODAY IS the 28th January, 1860, I am now about to 
wnrite of my visit to Totteridge. 
"Having obtained leave on Friday for a week, the 
following Monday I left Southampton by the 9.10 train 
and after having changed at Basingstoke, Reading and 
Taplow, I arrived at Wycombe at two minutes past 
twelve. I there found Sophy and Janey waiting for me 
wdth their chariot or 'Waggonet' as they called it. We 
drove first into the town. It is a queer old place with 
nothing doing in it. They have a few shops, but of 
course you can get nothing you want in them. There is 
also a Town Hall, a Red Lion situate in the High Street, 
and a Market-Place, but the stamp of dullness is on all. I 
did not see a gentleman, or lady, all the time I was 
there. Having seen all these wonders, we next drove up 
to Totteridge. The way is all uphill and very muddy, 
lying across bare fields, no trees near it. At last we got 
within sight of Totteridge House and I saw more trees, 
but not enough. The place stands on the top of a hill. It 
is an old fashioned house, built of red brick in the 
Elizabethan style. It is in the middle of a garden. You 
enter by a gate and then there is a sort of curving drive 
on a small style round a circular plot of grass, in the 
centre of which stands a sundial. You then arrive at a 
porch with an outer door of wood and inner one of 
glass. One thing I noticed was that everything is kept in 
very good repair about the premises. 
"As we stopped at this aforesaid door Mrs Fowler 
came walking along the garden. I bowed and we shook 
hands without being introduced, for I thought it was 
her. I liked her the moment I saw her. She looks young 
to be the mother of such a large family, but I suppose it 
must be the combined effect of having in the first place 
a good constitution and, in the second, being a good 
woman in every sense of the word, wath no suspicions or 
arid thoughts about her, and never having been in 
embarrassing circumstances of any sort. I mean by that, 
being in pecuniary difficulties as my own dear mother 
was. She has beautiful eyes, quite good enough for any 
young girl, and a great deal better than some of the 
daughters, and there is a motherly air about her that 
quite won my heart. Yet with all this I should think that 
she could be a resolute, determined, woman where there 
was any occasion. 
"We went into the house, where I saw Katie and 
Emma and Elsie. I was then showTi into my room 
upstairs, where I stowed all my things away in a ship-
shape and orderly manner. I then got ready for dinner 
and went downstairs into the drawang room, where I 
was introduced to the only Miss Fowler I did not know, 
namely Alice. I will describe her in due time. We then 
went in to dinner where I saw the father of the family. 
"He is a little man who is not much given to talking, 
very queer looking, nearly bald, dressed in a battered 
old coat and a shocking pair of trousers and Blucher 
boots that never were cleaned in their lives, but in spite 
of all this I found him to be a sharp, keen and well 
informed man, and also a gentleman I beg leave to state. 
We had a very good dinner, plain but nevertheless good. 
"The old gentleman had rather an eccentric manner 
of eating his. Much to my astonishment, he began 
mincing his meat in the way that nurses do for children. 
I at first thought that he in his kindness was doing it for 
me. But no such thing; it was for himself. He then 
mixed everything on his plate together and ate it wdth a 
fork. 
"I am now going to describe the girls beginning of 
course with the eldest, Sophy. Her age was thirty one on 
the 19th January, but she looks much younger. She is 
very short and rather plump. She is not pretty, but she 
has a cheerful expression. Her eyes are good. They are 
hazle. Her hair is also very good, being a sort of rich 
brown, besides being wavy, which is thought to be 
pretty, but which I do not like. Her complexion is not 
good. She has a brown mark which is a thing I do not at 
all admire in a lady; but to counterbalance these defects, 
she has a most agreeable and unselfish disposition; she 
sings well, she dances well, she is a capital housekeeper. 
She is always cheerful, in fact she is always laughing. 
Altogether she is what I consider to be a good woman in 
every way." 
"28th February, 1860. I am now going to describe 
my late narrow escape in a boat on Tuesday last. 
"I t was the forenoon watch on deck. When I came on 
deck there was a fresh breeze blowing from about West, 
with not much sea on, but about ten both wind and sea 
had increased so much that it was thought prudent to 
house the j ibboom, which was accordingly done, while 
hauling stays, guys and all the gear taut, the Main trysail 
split, so we had to leave everything as it was and go aft 
and take it in. Having done that, we single reefed the 
Fore trysail, in case it might go the same way. The fore 
part of the watch was then sent on to the Forecastle to 
finish getting all the gear about the J ibboom snug and 
secure. The after part was sent aft to unbend the Main 
Trysedl and to bend a new one. I was superintending it 
while the Boatswain was looking out on the Forecastle. 
Suddenly I heard the cry 'Man overboard'. One of the 
men was at the Bowsprit end securing something or 
other, the ship gave a heavy pitch and he was washed 
overboard. I instantly ran to the Engine Room Hatch 
and sang out to them to stop the engines, which they 
did immediately. I then ran aft and, seeing the Captain, 
asked him which boat should be lowered. He said the 
starboard quarter boat, I jumped up into it and could 
see the man in the water, close to the two lifebuoys 
which had been thrown to him as the ship passed. Mr 
Mann, myself and four men were then lowered in the 
boat, although before anything had been started Mr 
Goodwin, the 2nd Officer, said he saw the man go 
down. 
"At the time we were being lowered, the ship was 
pitching very heavily, and I made my mind up for some 
disaster, in fact I felt more like the leader of a forlorn 
hope than anything else. As soon as we touched the 
water the tackles were unhooked, but before we could 
fend ourselves off the side of the counter came down on 
us and we narrowly escaped being swamped. Three men 
out of four held on to ropes ends and the tackles 
thinking the boat would be crushed, but all this time we 
were still under the counter, in fact more under than we 
were before. Mr Mason seeing it coming down again, 
jumped overboard, the remaining man was in the fore 
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part of the boat. I was in the sternsheets. I crouched 
down giving myself up for lost, for I thought that I 
should certainly be crushed to death, or, if not that, 
drowned. Yet I did not feel afraid. Death did not seem 
so horrible when seen close to , as it does in the distance. 
Dowm came the counter. I felt myself forced under 
water, and at the same time heard the side of the boat 
crushed in. I was in darkness for a second or two. I 
could hear the water seething past my ears, amd the 
stern of the vessel rising, a sea washed us clear of the 
ship. I found the boat half-full of water, for she was not 
entirely swamped, the stern only having been pressed 
under. The man in the bows was yelling out that his 
back was broken, but it was not broken nevertheless. I 
looked round and saw Mr Mason in the water holding on 
to a lifebuoy. He managed to get to the side of the boat 
and Cull and I drew him in. He seemed half stupid. I 
suppose it was with being in the water. Cull said to me, 
'let's try and get her head on to the sea', but I thought it 
would be best to run before it keeping her stern to the 
sea; so I got an oar out on the port quarter and kept her 
running before it, which she did beautifully, going not 
less than five knots an hour. Cull kept bailing, although 
we did not take any water in after we had got clear of 
the ship. I felt very cold. I shivered for I had no coat on, 
and I was wet through. There was a strong breeze too, 
which was not at all calculated to keep a fellow warm. 
Mr Mason showed me his ring which had been crushed 
nearly flat into his finger. It was a heavy solid one and 
perhaps saved the hand from being injured any more. I 
kept waving my hand to them on board the ship to 
show them we were alive. They lowered one of the big 
life-boats and at last they came pulling down to us. 
though they could hardly catch us for we were running 
at such a speed, for I dared not round her for fear of 
being capsized which we certainly would have been if 
we had got broadside to the sea, which was running very 
heavily at that time. We were very glad to see them 
coming and gladder still when we were safely in the 
lifeboat out of our half crushed one. 
"I was sitting in the stern when, happening to put my 
hand to the top of my head, found what I conceived to 
be a large hole right into it. I put the end of my finger 
into it, but I did not dare to press it, for I thought I 
might touch the brain. I also found I had a bruise on the 
chin and another in the collarbone, but not very bad 
either of them. After a great deal of trouble and time we 
got the lifeboat hooked on and hoisted up. At one time 
I thought we never should have done it, for the sea 
lifted us at one moment above the deck, and the next 
we were down near the bilge. I was glad when I got 
safely on board, nobody can say how glad." 
The Second Visit 
"MY WATCH in the evening; a beautiful night the wind 
from the East, the glass very high, in fact all promising a 
fine day following. The next morning when I awoke it 
was blowing nearly a gale from the S.W. and raining. It 
is a curious fact that whenever I particularly want a fine 
day for any especial purpose, it is sure to rain. I wonder 
whether it is simply an accident of nature, or whether it 
is done for our good. I dressed myself in clothes that 
could not be spoilt (because so already), and walked out 
to Shirley in the rain; what a pleasant walk!! I went to 
the Post Office changed money and then went to the 
Doctor's where I got some breakfast. In due course a fly 
came to the door, so after the usual amount of goodbye 
wishing had been gone through, we got under way. We 
went round to Clifton Villa first for Alice had not 
wished anyone goodbye. After much affecting leave-
taking, we did finally get under way. Alice was rather 
inclined to weep, in fact I am not sure whether she did 
not shed a few tears. I did not attempt much consol-
ation for I thought the best thing I could do was to be 
quiet. It was very natural for her to be sorry to leave 
those with whom she had been staying some weeks. I 
am not quite sure that I would not indulge in the luxury 
of a good cry on leaving Tott , if it were not 'infra dig'." 
''10th October, 1860. We are in the Mediterranean. 
We can not be a great distance from Algiers. All today 
the weather has been beautiful. The water smooth till a 
little after three this afternoon, when I observed a black 
looking high cloud coming down on us. It came, with it 
a heavy squall, and then a strong breeze. Instantly the 
face of nature was changed, the wind was quite cold and 
damp, the sky overcast and the sea began to rise. 
Passengers began to think they had better be sick. I am 
going on watch at Midnight. I hope it will be better 
weather then. I will now continue my previous story. 
"We arrived at the station, as might have been reeison-
ably expected in a state of perfect safety. I got the 
tickets, saw the baggage labelled in a proper manner and 
then took seats in a carriage. Of course the train did not 
start punctually; they never do. It was more than ten 
minutes past the time we might have left when we did 
leave. We finally left Southampton at twenty minutes to 
twelve. We then conceived ourselves justified in 
believing that we were actually on our way to 
Totteridge. 
"At Basingstoke we did not wait more than a quarter 
of an hour, but at Reading! Oh shades of departed rainy 
days, we had to wait two mortal hours and twenty 
mortal minutes. After having fortified ourselves at the 
refreshment room, we thought that as the rain had 
ceased for the time, we would sally forth and see the 
town. We had not gone far when, as I expected, it start-
ed to rain again. We took refuge under a coachbuilder's 
shed and there waited till it cleared a little. A little 
farther on we discovered that a fair was being held in 
the town. Country towns are dull, but fancy suffering 
the combined effects of an overcast rainy day with mud 
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to match and a fair! We wandered along sloppy pave-
ments, past melancholy stalls filled with the usual trash. 
At last the rain grew outrageous, so we ran past the 
Punch & Judy crowd and gained a jewellers shop. As an 
excuse for staying I bought a watch key. I then talked 
to the female in charge about Reading, asked her all the 
questions I could invent, to all of which she gave most 
civil and sensible answers. After a while, a man with a 
red beard came in. He was evidently the least half of my 
female jeweller. He stayed a minute or two, then van-
ished into space. 
"The rain at length decreased so saying goodbye, we 
went back to the station. On our way we looked into a 
dismal old church whose bell was ringing for afternoon 
service. The congregation consisted of one old woman 
actively engaged in dusting the pews. Later we waited 
half an hour at Taplow, the only incident worthy of 
note was that we went too near the rails, and were 
ignominiously told to come away because the express 
would be here directly. I read the avertisements. One 
philanthropic individual did not wish to see his fellow 
creatures robbed of their money and endeavoured to 
impress upon them the propriety of buying his 'Fir-
eproof Safes', with 'casehardened doors' . Another was 
ready to send carriages to Paddington Station to meet 
parties, on receiving notice beforehand. As usual Mr 
Bennet made out that his watches were the best and also 
the cheapest on the face of the earth. At last the train 
for Wycombe arrived and we got in. How impatiently 
we watched for the different stations. (What does make 
them put so many detestable little useless stations on a 
railway that leads to Totteridge)." 
"13 October, 1860. We are passed Malta. We left at 
three this afternoon. Nothing new has happened, bu t 
only the same oft told tale of passengers going ashore, 
getting swindled right and left and coming off to the 
ship showing what they have bought, and retailing their 
grievances. This evening we had two of the passengers to 
tea at our mess. One of them, it appears, is going to be 
married. I had been previously told that he carried a 
likeness of his fair one about with him, and that he was 
in the habit of showing it to all the lady passengers. I 
was not therefore surprised when he took the likeness 
out of his pocket and passed it round the table. Fancy 
making an exhibition to a party of ut ter strangers of the 
girl whom he intended making his wdfe. How would she 
like it? I should think not at all. It was making a display 
of something which of all other things should have been 
jealously locked up in his heart. Supposing I was 
engaged to one of the fair sisterhood of Totteridge, 
what would her feelings be if she happened to find out 
that I had been making a public exhibition of her port-
rait before a party of strangers? She would be very 
vsrrath indeed and she would be quite right. In this 
instance the lady was quite young and not much to look 
at, but I did not tell him so. There was also a braid of 
very pretty light brown hair which he told us was hers. 
He also had a chain of it round his neck. She must have 
had a good crop to have been able to spare it. 
"I have digressed too much. We passed Maidenhead, 
Marlow, Cookham and when we came to Loudwater, 
our impatience grew unbearable. When we arrived at 
Wycombe I looked to see if any of the detachment had 
come to meet us, but no one was there. In the end 
Darville arrived in the waggonet. We loaded the baggage 
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and commenced the last stage of the journey. I walked 
up the hill and remounted when we got to the top. 
"At last the long wished for chimneys of Totteridge 
House came into view, which gave me such pleasure that 
I shook Alice heartily by the hand. When we arrived 
they were all crowding round the door to welcome us. 
We rushed up and shook hands all round. Alice being a 
sister, came in for no end of kisses, which of course I 
did not get. There was a fire in the Dining Room and tea 
was evidently quite ready. Everything looked cheerful 
and so comfortable after the dismal weather during the 
day. Mr Fowler was as usual in his blue coat, yellow 
waistcoat and grey trousers. He welcomed me kindly, in 
fact everyone was as kind as they could be. Mer looked 
very pretty. She seemed to have growm younger and 
better looking than when I saw her last. I've always 
thought how graceful with her sort of swanlike manner 
of holding herself. Katie looked as she always does, 'The 
Lady'. She is a very curious girl. Elsie looked if anything 
a shade more womanly. I think she is filling out. Janie 
was just the same as ever. 
"Mrs Fowler looked the essence of all that is good, 
kind and motherly. I like her more than any other lady I 
know, by which I mean a lady in her position as the 
mother of a large family. 
"I was shown to my room, not the one I slept in the 
time I was there before, but the one that properly bel-
onged to Alice. Having made myself fit to be seen, I 
came down into the dining room, where I was introd-
uced to no less a personage than 'Aunt Culverwell', who 
was hard at work doing nothing on the sofa. We then 
had tea and very glad I was to get it. I could hardly 
persuade myself that I had ever left Totteridge at adl; 
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that I had been away more than eight months sailing on 
salt water; everything was so unchanged. The people, 
the aspect of the room, the tea table, the plates and 
dishes, the cups and saucers, the old wooden bread 
platter and the green butter basin. But I am wrong. 
There were three new things; two sets of shelves in the 
two corners next to the fireplace, filled with old china, 
and 'Aunt Culverwell'. 
" I am not going to wnrite any more this evening. It is 
getting very ho t . " 
"15th October, 1860. Since I sat down to write yes-
terday I have travelled two hundred and seventy miles 
of salt water. I am sitting in my shirt and white trousers 
and feeling very warm. There is a cool breeze coming 
into the cabin through the port that makes it a Uttle 
better. I wish I had some of those cold Totteridge hands 
here now to cool me. 
"The remainder of that delightful evening was passed 
doing nothing; a feast of idleness. Alice of course had to 
answer all the questions put to her by the sisterhood. 
Aunt Culverwell having been ushered out and put to bed 
with much ceremony, it came to our turn to go to bed. I 
was fast asleep in five minutes, but Alice talked to Elsie 
till one in the morning, I was told afterwards. I can give 
a pretty good guess at the subject of their conversation. 
"I woke the next morning at six and, as soon as it was 
light, began to read the life of J o h n Wycliffe. I found it 
interesting and instructive. My room was next to the 
one I formerly had. At one end a window that looked 
out on the garden. Opposite the window an iron, al-
though comfortable bed. Facing the door, a little to the 
left, a fireplace. To the left again bookshelves well filled 
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with no end of instructive books, poetry, novels etc. I 
know where to find most of them at this present mom-
ent. On the toilette table just inside the window was a 
looking glass, a pincushion, a three cornered little wood-
en box the purpose of which I do not know. There was 
also a diminutive tray, which contained hairpins and 
pins for shawls. On the right hand side of the door was 
the wash-handstand, very much like any other. To the 
left of the door a dark and mysterious cupboard, which 
I found contained crinolines and dresses. About the 
walls were sundry water colour drawings, unframed, 
which by the way is a thing I dislike. 
"The next day was Sunday and we went to Hazle-
mere church, I will describe it. 
"The church itself is a sort of improved barn. The 
pulpit is in one corner. In place of the vestry a sort of 
box behind the aforesaid pulpit for the person offici-
ating to put on and take off his ecclesiastical rig. Doubt-
less it is there that weighty affairs are discussed; whether 
they will paint the doors or get a new cloth for the 
Communion table. Opposite the pulpit is a high pew 
protected by lattice. The person who makes use of this 
pew is called Mr Newman. The poor man always puts 
me in mind of a turkey in a pen. He is a gentlemanly, if 
vacant, looking fellow, and when in his pew has a way 
of looking round him, as if he wanted to get out. But, 
not finding any means, he sinks back resigned. In place 
of an organ there is a harmonium vilely played by a 
ferocious looking woman, who turns out to be the in-
cumbent's wife. The happy man is Mr Allan, a Scotch-
man with an unmistakeable accent. I found his reading 
and preaching difficult to understand. The sermon was 
nevertheless good. In a pew in front were part of his 
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progeny while, on the other side of the aisle in another 
pew, were the remainder. They combine the spright-
liness of the father with the good natured expression of 
the mother. Altogether a handsome family. 
"On the two benches in front of the Communion 
table sit sundry small children, who, as in duty bound, 
did nothing but stare at me, being a stranger, and fill in 
the intervals by making faces at one another when Mr 
Allan was not looking. 
"In some remote part of the building Elsie had charge 
of a detachment of boys; this duty I believe by rights 
belongs to Alice. Arthur Case (a fellow officer), being 
now about to perpetrate horror on his flute, I must for 
the present leave off." 
"20th October, 1860. We are now, as we were last 
night and the night before, in Alexandria. The weather 
has been, and is, very hot; at nine o'clock the morning 
after we arrived the thermometer was one hundred and 
twenty. 
"I did not write much last night; I did not feel in-
clined, it was too hot. Since I have been in this humid 
Alexandria I have had a return of my old enemy, which 
is very troublesome. The palpitating has scarcely ceased 
for three days now. It is however a little better this 
morning. I wish the 'Good Samaritan' were here to 
comfort me. I should like to take her on here and show 
her all the lions. Would she not open her eyes at the 
strange things she would see. First the fighting of the 
donkey boys as to who should have the honour and 
glory of attending us. Then having at last mounted, we 
should go up the street that leads to the 'Square ' ; past 
the horrid little wineshops always filled with Greeks and 
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Levantines drinking and card playing. We should meet 
almost some of every nation, Arabs, Egyptians, Greeks, 
Levantines, Tartars, Nubians, Abysinians, Italians, 
Frenchmen, Germans, Americans, Turks, Medtese, Eng-
Ushmen although not many. 
" I will now continue the veracious history of my des-
cent on Tott . I wish I had some of those icy hands here 
at the present time to cool my forehead, for, although 
this is a cool day here, the thermometer stands seventy 
four in the shade, rather different from our nice rainy 
cold mornings at Tott . No need to go out and take 
wadks here. Talking of rain, it has rained heavily this 
morning, but this has done good by cooling the air. Our 
sailors caught the water as it ran off the awning and 
they have been allowed time to wash their clothes. 
"To return to Tott . The next day being Monday, I 
considered it to be my duty to go and see the people at 
Castle Hill. So escorted by four of the sisterhood, I 
boldly entered the abode of the Gregory's. Every lady 
was at home. Of course they were all of them very much 
astonished at seeing me. Mr Gregory, to use a popular 
but vulgar simile, was 'struck all of a heap' . Of the 
beauteous Heavy Dragoon I can only say that her 
charms were in no way diminished. She was wearing 
attire of horrible colour; yellow or something approach-
ing it. She also had wonderful earrings, whose brightness 
eclipsed her eyes. The shining star, Fanny, was changed, 
I think, for the better. She was better looking, I thought 
and decidedly a little stouter. Like her sister she was in 
morning attire, but not the obnoxious yellow; her hair 
looked as if it had been drawn through a hedge. Frank 
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Gregory was better dressed than when I saw him last. He 
told me that h© was going to Australia again in Novem-
ber, but that he would go round by the Cape, not by 
our route. After half an hour we took ourselves away 
from these good and kind people. 
"I was then forced, much against my will, to call 
upon the Parkers. They live in a very good house in the 
main street of Wycombe. We were ushered into the 
drawing room and had scarcely got inside when in 
rushed one of the Miss Parkers, breathless. She was 
followed by two others also breathless. Next in came 
Mrs Parker. I had to be introduced to her. She was a 
very stout dark woman of forty. Her aspect, with deep 
reluctance be it said, was vulgar. She had on a horrible 
morning dress of pink, which did not seem to suit her. 
"After having talked twaddle with these good people 
for some twenty minutes, we took our leave, and, glad I 
was to get away. We then went to the Post Office to see 
if there were any letters, calling on the way at a dress-
makers. At length we returned to Tot t and dinner. 
"The next three days, Tuesday, Wednesday and 
Thursday, passed I don' t know how. Alice gave me 
singing lessons every morning, and Katie and Elsie and I 
practiced glees together. I sang about three hours every 
morning. In the evening we described what we had been 
doing in the morning to Mr and Mrs Fowler and some-
times Miss Crane. The Clerk of the Weather, knowing 
me to be at Tott , caused it to rain nearly all the time. 
Katie and I managed to go for two or three damp walks. 
We went to the fair at Wycombe, which was much 
better than the one at Reading. We walked round it, 
seeing all the wonders found at such places. In front of 
one booth was a painted likeness of an immensely fat 
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woman doubtless to be seen within. She put me in mind 
of Mrs Parker. After buying gingerbread, we returned to 
Tott . 
"I said that Aunt C. should be described in full and so 
she shall. As I have said, when first I had the pleasure of 
seeing her, she was reclining on the sofa in the dining 
room, hard at work doing nothing. She is an old lady I 
should say not less than sixty, not tall, not goodlooking. 
In face she has a slight resemblance to Sophie. Her teeth 
project and she has a peculiar manner of continually 
moving her lips as if she were tasting wine. On her head 
she wears a lace cap of the type usually worn by old 
ladies. Aunt C. is a woman of a few words, but doubt-
less, like the proverbial old parrot, she thinks all the 
more. When she did speak, what she said was always to 
the purpose. Being Mr Fowler's sister, great respect was 
shown to her by all the sisterhood, in fact they stand 
rather in awe of her. I think she is one of those old 
people who cannot sympathize with the young. She was 
always grandly polite to me, and I am told calls me 'the 
young man' when I am absent. I am now going to leave 
off as the first bugle for dinner has blown." 
"Sunday, 21st October, 1860. It is now a quarter to 
twelve. We have just gone through the ceremony of mus-
tering the crew.After that, we had Divine Service in the 
Saloon. The last time I was inside a church was at Hazel-
mere four Sundays ago. Cap*^ Jamieson read the prayers, 
and he seemed to vwsh to get through them as soon as 
possible judging by the headlong speed in which he read. 
We possess a harmonium, which is made use of for an 
organ. It is played by a boy, who does not seem exactly 
to know when to go on and when to stop. In singing the 
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hymns, I thought that at the end of very verse he was 
going to stop altogether, but just as I thought I might as 
well shut the book, he would make a fresh start. There 
is in the harbour here a hulk that is used as a church for 
English sailors. A minister from the shore comes off and 
preaches every Sunday. At half past ten in the morning 
the bell begins to toll, and very pleasant and homelike it 
sounds too , carrying me back three thousand miles to 
Millbrook, and perhaps to Hazelmere. All those who are 
desirous of attending service, go alongside in their boats; 
and when it is over, come back in them. I am now going 
to indulge in a glass of sherry and a biscuit. Then we will 
go back to Tot t . 
"On Monday evening Sophie arrived, I believe she had 
been staying with the Lightly's. I was very glad to see 
her; Sophie the good, Sophie the little, Sophie the sen-
sible, Sophie the sharp, Sophie the kind, Sophie the 
unselfish and self-denying, Sophie the good adviser, 
Sophie the consoler — in short the complete 'Ancient 
Miss Fowler'. But was she pleased to see me when she 
entered the drawing room? I have an uncomfortable 
feeling that she was not . When I get back I will write to 
her on the subject and I know that she will answer me in 
a candid and straightforward manner. If she was not a 
person I very much respected and liked, and whose good 
opinion I very much desire to keep, I should not care 
two pins whether she liked seeing me at Tot t . or not . 
"On Thursday Sophie and Aunt Culverwell went 
away. They are going to live at Weston-super-Mare. 
Sophie is going as companion, a berth I do not at d l 
envy her, neither do any of her sisters. She will be away 
for a year! When they left Tot t . it rained in torrents. 
18 
emblematic of the whole business. When she was gone, 
how she was missed by the remaining sisters. Her sing-
ing, delightful singing. I was nearly moved to tears more 
than once. She feels what she sings, which is more than 
most of the ladies who sing do nowadays. 
"Alice, Katie, Elsie and Mer took me to the Rectory. 
I did not wish to go in and I said that I would 'stand off 
in the road. But they would not hear of it. 
"We were ushered into a very small drawing-room, 
which had an ecclesiastical smell. In it was an old fash-
ioned upright piano. The walls were adorned with sun-
dry daubs. One of them I remember was of a black 
church with a red roof. I was introduced to the Miss 
Allans. Now I can say nothing concerning their charac-
ter and moral disposition, but I can say something about 
their personal appearance and conversational powers. 
They are all more or less plain, and all they said to 
entertain me while sitting in their home was — nothing. 
There was a brother there also, a counterpart of his 
sisters; I mistook him for a boy of fifteen, but it turns 
out he has been more than three years' at Oxford! His 
voice is very curious; I cannot describe it. 
"When Mr Allan came in I rose and held out my 
hand, thinking he must know who I was. He took it 
exclaiming with a strong Scotch accent, 'I don' t know 
who this is'. I then informed him that I had had the 
honour of seeing him in church the last Sunday, after 
which he remembered me. He then said something to 
one of his daughters and without a word more disapp-
eared through the doorway and was seen no more. Peace 
be unto him. Mrs Allan was not well so that I lost the 
pleasure of making her acquaintance personally. At last 
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we got away. I bore it patiently because all the time we 
were there Alice was resting herself, it being a long walk 
for her to the Rectory. 
"One grand feature in the neighbourhood of Tot t . is 
the number of roadside beershops. In one part of the 
road near the church I counted four so that the labour-
ing man has every opportunity of getting drunk on 
Saturday night." 
"Monday, Oct 22nd, 1860. We are still in this wret-
ched Alexandria. There is no news about the arrival of 
the 'Candia' at Suez. I begin to think that something has 
happened to her. It is to be hoped that she has not 
followed in the steps of the 'Alma'.^ 
"I will now, gentle reader, tell you how I pass the 
time on board the 'Pera'. 
"I come on deck in the morning at eight. I then walk 
about till nine when I go down to breakfast. I then go 
into the Post Office, which I have made my study (there 
being at the present time no other use for it) and read 
till eleven, at which time the band begins to play on the 
Quarter deck. I then go aft and listen to it till twelve, at 
which time it leaves off. The bugle then blows for tiffin 
and, after having eaten moderately, I come back again 
to the Post Office and commence writing this veracious 
history. At about three I go below and, if I can, indulge 
in a siesta. At four ' the tocsin of the soul', namely the 
bugle for dinner sounds — dinner being about five. After 
that I sometimes play chess, but generally the time is 
passed like the first evening at Tott . The band recomm-
1. The Suez Canal was not opened until 1869 and passengers 
were obliged to transfer at Alexandria. 
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ences to play at eight and continues till nine. It is 
supposed to be my watch from eight till twelve, but that 
does not much interfere with my arrangements. We all 
of us walk about and talk, some smoke, till they feel 
inclined to ' turn in'. I always go and talk with young 
Case in his cabin till he gets into bed which is generally 
about eleven. Then I come on deck, lie down on a sky-
light, and sleep till midnight, when my watch is over. 
Sometimes I oversleep myself and do not wake up till 
one or two. Fancy that. Dismal thought. Fancy lying on 
the grass in front of the dining room at Tott . till one 
o'clock in the morning; would you not wake up and feel 
very uncomfortable. 
"Last time I was home I went to see Miss Crane, who 
is a lady that I like and respect very much. She lives in a 
cottage about three quarters of a mile from Tott . Every-
thing inside it is as orderly and clean as it is possible to 
be. It stands in the middle of a garden, which she takes 
great pleasure in cultivating. The last time I was there, 
she was in it wearing a pair of thick gloves, digging and 
hoeing and weeding. She has a solitary faithful servant 
called 'Payne' in whom she seems to put great trust. 
Altogether she is what I consider to be a perfect speci-
men of the 'ancient gentlewoman'. Her age must be 
nearly seventy I should think, yet she is cheerful and 
seems to be in good health. To account for all this there 
is only one answer to make; she is good. Goodness 
shines forth from her on all sides. In short she is a dear 
old lady and I only wish that I had such an aunt as 
'Aunt Annie'. 
"I am now about to write concerning a very curious 
thing that occurred while I was at Totteridge House, in 
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circumstances so peculiar that, had I not been con-
nected with it, I should have certainly thought imposs-
ible. I intend this to meet the eye of Alice at some 
future period. 
"As I have said, I used to practise singing with Alice 
every morning in the the result of changes in the mode 
and in the site of digestion (Ulyatt and Macrae, before I 
went away (Friday) we were as usual singing away when 
suddenly she stopped playing and, turning to me, said: 
'Walter I want you to take something for your mama, a 
just debt that I owe her!' I of course said that I should 
be quite willing to take it for her. She then put into my 
hand a small parcel which seemed to contain money. 
She told me that while at Clifton Villa Mrs Hume had 
been most kind to her and that on sundry occasions she 
had been put to some expense wdth her and, thinking 
that Mamma was most likely to be short of money on 
her account, she wished me to accept something to 
'defray the expenses of my journey' . 
"I was thunderstruck. In the first place, coming from 
anyone else but her, I should have looked upon it as an 
insult. And secondly, it was a very strange thing for a 
lady to do, particularly a young one, liable to be mis-
construed to say the least. 
"I begged her to take it back, but she would not hear 
of it. I used all the arguments and entreaties that I could 
think of, I told her that I had no need of it, but she 
stood firm. 
"She said that if I did not receive it, it would deeply 
offend her. She turned quite pale. I could see that her 
hands trembled. So, in order to pacify her, I put it in 
my pocket, telling her that I did it solely to please her; 
that I knew she meant it kindly, but that I would sooner 
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she should have done anything rather than that. 
"I never felt so humiliated in my life. It was indirect-
ly saying I was too poor to be able to pay for the 
journey myself. Now I am not ashamed of being poor, 
but the thought of receiving money from a young girl 
(for in mind she is a young girl) to pay my expenses to 
and from her parents home, were horrible. When I got 
up to my room, I opened the packet and found it to 
contain twenty shillings. I made a vow never to use 
them. I felt that if I did, ill luck would attend me. 
"To think of taking a guinea from that weak, frail, 
little creature, out of the few pounds that she receives 
yearly to buy her clothes. A sum that is worth five times 
as much to her as it would be to me. What a horrible 
wretch I should be to make use of it.* Twice afterwards, 
at different times in the day, I asked her, begged her, to 
change her mind, but it was of no use. She stood firm. 
"Now although I was so much hurt, and am still for 
that matter, I still appreciate the goodness, self denial, 
that prompted her to do it. It was only my unwilling-
ness to displease her that made me accept i t ." 
* "June 14th. I have since this visit to Tott found out 
that all the money this dear self-denying girl gets in a 
year to dress herself with is £ 1 . " 
"Jan 21st 1861. I have this afternoon been reading 
over what I wrote last and, after mature deliberation, I 
have come to the conclusion that nothing can be altered 
or improved in any way. All my opinions on the subject 
are still the same and they aJways will be. The more I 
think of a young lady offering me money, the more 
detestable does it appear. Suppose while Ahce was 
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endeavouring to make me accept this wretched guinea, 
while she was giving it to me, while she was very excit-
ed, Mr or Mrs Fowler had entered the room, what would 
they have thought? They would have thought that I was 
saying something to her which I had no right to say and 
had caused her distress. Explanations would have fol-
lowed and then whose conduct would have appeared 
strange in their eyes. Although I am certain that they 
would have understood the motive and the spirit which 
prompted her to do this, they would have condemned 
her in the same way that I do. I only regret now, that I 
did not leave the room as soon as I understood what she 
meant. 
"I am now going to tell what I did with my donation. 
I took a spade out of the greenhouse and dug a hold in 
the field behind the garden into which I put the packet. 
It will remain there until Alice will consent to take it 
back. I will never make use of it. She shall take it back 
some day; that I am resolved upon . " 
"March 9th, 1861. Again I have been reconsidering 
what I have written on the last subject, and I find noth-
ing to alter." 
"March 12th, 1861. On the 20th November 1860, Mr 
Francis Gregory left Southampton in this ship, to go to 
Alexandria, on his way to Australia. I had sundry con-
versations with him on the passage, the result of which 
was, the 'Australian Scheme'. I am now going to set 
forth the particulars. 
"He is by profession an Australian Surveyor, was 
born and brought up in Western Australia. I have been 
thinking for more than two years of giving up the sea 
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and trying what I can do in Australia. As yet I had 
formed no definite plan. My reasons for v^ashing to give 
up the sea are as follows; it takes a very long time before 
a man can become a senior officer in our service. I am 
considered to have got on well, because after only hav-
ing been at sea five years and a half, I was made Third 
Officer. I have now continued to be that for three years 
and I see no particular chance of promotion at present. 
When a man has arrived at being Chief Officer, what is 
the pay? £120 a year. To get this he must at least have 
been fifteen years at sea. Now I wish to know if after 
fifteen years of tolerable hard work and moderate atten-
tion to business, whatever it might be, that man could 
not earn more than £ 120 a year in Australia. I think he 
could. 
"The more I see of the mercantile marine, the less do 
I like it, not so much on account of the hard work, the 
being cooped up in a ship, the strict discipline, the horr-
ible weather you are always exposed to, the often being 
under officers who cannot be respected, the often being 
under Captains who are capricious and tyrannical, the 
not being your own master at any time, but because it 
ultimately leads to nothing, or comparatively nothing. 
Supposing a man has arrived at being a commander in 
our service, he first gets £400 per annum, then £600, 
then seven and eight hundred. If during the time he is in 
command of a ship, he is guilty of an over^ght, or error 
of judgement and she is lost, he is ruined. Sometimes 
the Board of Trade takes away his certificate thereby 
leaving him to starve, for without it he cannot obtain 
employment. A man in a profession, or trade, ashore 
who fails goes through the Insolvency Court, comes out 
a new mam, and starts afresh. No such chance is open to 
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the unlucky wight who loses a ship. 
"We will suppose however that I obtain a command; 
that I attain the highest rate of pay — I marry, I have 
children, I may manage to educate them, but shall I be 
able to lay by any provision for my old age, for the time 
when I cannot go to sea? I do not think so. The Com-, 
pany gives a pension to its old commanders, but only 
when they are very old and infirm. There is an objection 
to this also. I mean to trusting the Company. As far as I 
can see it is sound now but will it be so when I am the 
age which will justify me looking for a pension. If it 
were not where should I be? 
"I can confidently affirm, that none of our comman-
ders ever make enough money during the time they are 
at sea to retire upon. 
"I am not at all dissatisfied with my present position. 
The duty is not severe; I live very well; I am at home 
every month; but as I have said before, I look to the 
future. 
"I stated my wishes to Mr Gregory, taking my reasons 
for wanting to leave off the sea; in fact saying what I 
have just been writing down. He said he thought that 
there was an opening in the surveying department for a 
person like myself, that I could learn all that was requir-
ed for the lower branches of Australian surveying in 
three months. That it was better for anyone who inten-
ded to be a surveyor, to begin from the beginning out 
there, the-reason being that the mode of conducting all 
opeations being so different in the Colonies to what it 
was here; that all surveying knowledge gained in Eng-
land was useless. It all had to be unlearned." 
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The Third Visit 
"June 10th, 1861. It is seven P.M. I am on board the 
'Pera'. It is my night watch. I have only just returned 
from Totteridge. I am now about to commit to paper 
the particulars of my third visit. 
"To many people the things that I write about may 
appear absurd, but did they know the way in which I 
am always treated at Tott., the unfailing kindness that is 
always shown me, the great trouble that all the girls take 
to impart to me all the musical knowledge they can — 
the great trouble all take to make my stay as happy as 
they can, they would then I am sure alter their opinion. 
"I arrived at Southampton in the 'Pera' on the 30th 
May. On my arrival at Clifton Villa, I was told by 
Fraiilein Walhofen, who doubtless got the information 
by a little bird, that I might expect an invitation to 
Tott . I need not say how much the news pleased me. 
"The following Monday, being the 3rd of June , I ob-
tained a day's leave, not that I had anything particular 
to do, but merely for the sake of not being obliged to go 
near the ship. The next morning on going on board, I 
found lying on the table in my cabin a letter which I 
knew must come from Tott . It proved to be the invita-
tion to come and stay a few days with them. It was 
penned by Mrs Fowler, who informed me that as she 
was going away the following week, she could not think 
27 
of allowing emy young man to remain there in her ab-
sence. Now although I am one of the most innocent 
young men in the world, on e^ who would not flirt with a 
young lady if he had the chance, yet I think Mrs Fowler 
was quite right. 
"I waited impatiently till the 1st Murderer came on 
board, for as Captain Jamieson was absent on leave, I 
must obtain his permission to proceed to headquarters 
to get the same for myself. By and by he arrived and, by 
employing cajolery and poUteness I got what I required. 
I then set off for the Company Office where I saw Mr 
Campbell who was the man I had to apply to in the 
absence of Captain Engleden. Without a moment's 
hesitation he gave me leave till Monday. This was about 
eleven o'clock. I wrote to Mrs Fowler saying that I 
should come the following day and posted the letter. 
"After doing all this a brilliant idea struck me; why 
should I not go today? I immediately rushed framtically 
up to the railway station and with the aid of a friendly 
porter began to decipher the timetable. After much 
study we found out that, if I left Southampton at three 
that afternoon, I should get to Wycombe at half past 
nine in the evening. I resolved to do it. I informed the 
1st Murderer of my intent, changed my clothes, borr-
owed hcdf a sovereign, left the docks, gave my watch to 
a watchmaker (a child of Israel), caught an omnibus, 
came out to Shirley and, rushing in upon my dear 
mother, informed her (much to her astonishment), that 
I was then and there going to Totteridge! 
"When Fraiilein heard this, she was wrath. She act-
ually wanted me to put off going. She said that my 
mother was now at home, but the next time I came 
back she might not be. Doubtless she mentally added 
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that I might then go to Totteridge, or to Jericho beyond 
Jordan if it came to that. 
"After dinner I took leave of my mother and travel-
led to the station by the omnibus. I was in very good 
time, took my ticket, got into a carriage and at not 
more than seven minutes past the appointed time, was 
on my way. 
"As soon as I landed on the platform at Wycombe I 
saw one of the aborigines (of tender years). I asked him 
if he would carry my carpet bag and he said that he 
would. Then, trusting to his honesty, I walked up the 
hill as fast as I could. 
"When I got within sight of the house I whistled but 
nobody seemed to hear me. I saw lights in the dining 
room, the next moment they disappeared. I began to 
think that they had all gone to bed, but the next mo-
ment I spied lights in the drawing room. I crept up to 
the wdndow and listened. Someone was playing and 
singing. The voice was Mrs Fowler's. Having satisfied 
myself that all hands were not asleep, I went and rang at 
the front door. A servant came, a new one who did not 
know me. I enquired if anyone was at home. She replied 
'yes'. I told her to show me into the drawing room 
without announcing me. I walked in and was welcomed 
as only those who go to Tott . are welcomed. All were 
glad to see me, as I expected they would be. 
" In no time at all something to eat was set before me, 
to which I did all the justice I could. Having finished, I 
looked about me. Everything and everybody was as un-
changed as if I had only been absent a day instead of 
nearly nine months. There were some absentees. Sophy 
and Emma were not there. 
"Alice asked me if I saw any change in the room. I 
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looked round and saw a new photograph of a relation of 
Aunt Annie's but nothing else. 
" I was then shown a new Moderator lamp, a tall one 
with a blue stem. I thought it the ugliest colour that 
could have been chosen, but for obvious reasons did not 
say so; it was meant to be in a green room. 
"We sat and talked till nearly eleven, when we had 
prayers which by the way is an institution I like very 
much; for although I dislike what is called Positive reli-
gion, yet I think a small portion of it is necessary, more 
particularly among the lower classes, in order that a 
proper feeling for religion may be kept up. I do not 
mean that they are to depend totcdly on outward forms, 
but what I mean is that among certain classes the out-
ward may tend to prevent their quite forgetting the in-
ward. 
"I was shown up to my room, the spare one kept 
especially for visitors. I unpacked my bag, stowed the 
contents in the drawers and, having undressed, got into 
bed and slept. 
"The next morning I awoke at five o'clock with a 
headache. By and by however it wore off. 
"I t is a strange thing but I do not seem to be as well 
at Tott . as I am at Southampton. Why this is so I cannot 
tell for the climate is dry, the air bracing and generally 
delightfully cold. I live always there in a plain manner. I 
do not eat much; do not sit up late and go long walks 
every day. Yet I do not feel as I should. At Sout-
hampton I eat and drink twice as much, sit up often 
very late, but am always well. Anyhow the time at Tott . 
slipped away delightfully. Every morning we had no end 
of music. I practised sometimes for more than three 
hours. Alice and I went through scales, solfiggio etc. 
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Wonderful patience she had too and great pains did she 
take to make me do it well. Afterwards we sang glees — 
etc. in the dining room. In these latter the indefatigable 
Katie was my teacher. 
"Music over, we sallied forth into the woods, where 
we took long rambling, scrambling, walks, then home to 
dinner. After dinner another walk, then we hung about 
the garden passing away the time until a certain rather 
eccentric phrase was heard; 'dress for tea'! I never heard 
of people dressing for tea before I came to Tott . People 
dress for dinner, I do so myself, but I never before heard 
of people making a regular practice of dressing for tea. 
It is not a bad custom and, going on the principle of 
doing in Rome as Rome does, I accordingly bedizened 
my sinful body to the best of my ability. 
"I t is now ten o'clock. I am rather tired and will leave 
off writing for the present. I shall most likely continue 
tomorrow. 
"What are they doing at Tott .? Is anybody thinking 
of me? I wonder whether I shall ever be sitting in the 
warm cheerful drawing room again v^dth ' the Six' ." 
"June 11th 1861. One o'clock. I will now continue 
my veracious and interesting narration. How different 
the place in which I now am is from peaceful Tott . 
There all is quiet, the loudest sound heard is that which 
comes from the bells made fast to those few wretched 
looking sheep that are always wandering about ' the 
Green', vainly searching for something to eat. Here my 
ears are assailed by sounds, or rather a combination of 
sounds proceeding from engineers, boilermakers, men 
carrying coal on board, shipwrights, carpenters, joiners. 
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caulkers, riggers, and a strong breeze howling through 
the rigging. All these delightful noises do not proceed 
from this ship alone, but from nearly all those in dock. 
The number of men employed in and about the docks is 
over 3000, and the tool which most of them use 
oftenest is the hammer. So, ye 'Six', judge of the din! 
"At one o'clock all work ceases until two in order 
that the men may retire into the bosom of their families 
and fortify themselves for the afternoons work — with 
dinner. In consequence of the cessation of labour, all is 
still at the present time with the exception of the wind 
(which does not want any dinner). 
"On Friday there were to be invited to spend the 
evening a certain Mr and Mrs Williams, who live in 
Wycombe. The Four, according to established usage, 
dressed for tea in time to receive the expected guests, 
Mr and Mrs Fowler got themselves up. 
"I may here state that in evening dress Mr Fowler 
looks better than in any other. It seems to suit him, to 
make him look the complete old gentleman, 
"It is a wonder to me how Mrs Fowler and he manage 
to dance, to sing and to jump about in the manner they 
do. At their age it is not often seen. The only way I 
account for it is that both are, and always have been I 
should think, good people. This is the groundwork. In 
addition, they have always been careful of their health, 
always frugal. Nothing I imagine has ever gone wrong 
vwith them to any great extent. No breakdown in his 
profession has ever caused him any trouble, or long 
continued anxiety; no sons or daughters have at any 
time caused her one moment 's pain. 
"However, be the causes what they may, I consider 
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Mr and Mrs F. to be a model husband and wife, a 
pattern to all fathers and mothers. 
"Punctually at the hour of seven, Mr and Mrs 
Williams appeared. I was introduced. I had seen the 
latter on a previous occasion at the Gregory's, but had 
not been introduced. The husband I had also seen in the 
High Street of Wycombe. My impression of him was 
that his aspect was seedy and that he had an immense 
beard. 
"Immediately on his entry into the drawing room, he 
commenced relating a story to Mr Fowler about his rifle 
shooting having been put a stop to by some unmannerly 
person who actually had the impudence to stop him 
from firing over his land. Mr W. was of course the 
injured and virtuous individual who was in the right. 
Everybody else concerned was in the wrong. His story 
abounded in I's. To say the least he was a self-satisfied 
egotistical story teller. 
"Mrs Williams has been on the two occasions when I 
have seen her dressed in black silk. That is one good 
point. She has good hands, another good point. She is 
not nice looking, but seems to be good natured — not 
overburdened with brains — is one of those persons who 
are said to have 'not much in them'. She plays the piano 
in a rattling, glib, sort of manner, but I should think has 
no great idea of music. 
"Mr Williams was dressed in evening costume. He is 
rather nice looking, has a tremendous beard and 
moustache and straight dark hair which wants cutting 
very badly. He puts his hemds in his pockets a great deal 
too much. Having been only one evening in contact with 
these people I can not of course form a very definite 
opinion of their dispositions and characters. Mr Williams 
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it appears has been everything and everywhere. He ran 
away from home and enlisted as a private in the 16th 
Lancers. Since then he has gone into engineering and I 
should think into a good many other things. If his 
history was known, it might make rather a queer story. I 
must say that I found him most polite and agreeable, 
but then that style of man is inclined to be when it suits 
him. I am told (not by anyone at Tott .) that he is giving 
to killing ladies after the fashion of our dear Henry,^ 
that his wife sees it and that they have in consequence 
great rows. 
"He played on the Carreapean, his wife 
accompanying him on the piano. Either the instrument 
was defective or he did not know how to play it (I am 
inclined to think the former) for he simply made a 
noise. In any case I do not like the instrument even 
when it is well played. 
"Mr Williams sings songs very well, I will say that, but 
while singing them he will stick his hands in his pockets 
which looks very bad in evening dress. 
"We had no end of glees and trios, in which I did my 
best to do credit to my instructors. 
"As Belshazzar saw the writing on the wall of the 
chamber in which he was getting into a glorious state of 
beer, so did the sharp eyed Mr Williams at about the 
hour of ten, spy a figure outside the drawing room 
v^ndow on the lawn. It disappeared. Mr Fowler and I, 
brave men that we were, went into the hall to find out 
what the figure wanted. I was making a short cut 
through the dining room when I was nearly stunned 
with combined astonishment and delight by seeing no 
2. Katie's brother. 
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less a person than my friend and adviser, Sophy; even 
herself in the flesh. She was quickly surrounded by 
sisters, and nearly smothered with kisses. Next she was 
dragged upstairs to unrobe; then led in triumph to the 
drawing room. How glad everyone was to see her. 
"In due course that dehghtful but unnecessary meal, 
supper, made its appearance, and a happy meal it was. 
Everyone had been as merry and agreeable as possible 
the whole evening, but how all this was increased by the 
arrival of the eldest and most delightful of sisters! 
"Everything however must come to an end. The 
Williams departed and we all betook ourselves to our 
virtuous couches. Doubtless Alice and Sophy talked a 
long while when they got up to the room which I have 
previously described. Ladies will talk when they are 
going to bed, that is to say if they have anyone to talk 
to. A pretty reader will doubtless ask: 'How does he 
know, the impertinent creature?' My dear young lady, it 
is a fact that cannot be denied. 
"I was told by a 'party ' (who would not do so if she 
could) that the two ladies in question talked till half 
past one. I do not of course believe it for a moment, it is 
a gross libel. Supposing they did talk to that hour, what 
could they have found to talk about? 
"If two gentlemen are going to sleep in the same 
room, and one of them happens to be in love, the 
chances are that he will talk about his Belinda's virtues, 
her beauty, his hopes, etc. all night; that is to say if in 
the meanwhile he does not fall asleep. I do not think 
that either of these ladies are stricken by the tender 
passion. 
"I learnt with sorrow that poor Darvil has lost his 
wdfe. He is one of a race that is I think fast becoming 
35 
extinct; I mean the race of long serving, honest and 
faithful servants. One who would not only not rob, or 
defraud, his masters in any way himself, but would not 
allow any one else to do so. In fact would try and 'do ' 
another man's in order that his might benefit ." 
"June 14th, 1861. This morning, at eight o'clock, I 
was surprised by receiving a letter from Sydney from Mr 
Napier. I will allude to it when the Tot t . story is 
completed. 
"The weather is very warm, warmer than I have felt it 
this year. Why was it not like this at Tott .? Why does 
bad weather pursue me whenever I am there. However 
repinings v^ dll not make matters better. I will proceed 
with my veracious narration. 
"I have sciid all I can of the Williams. My opinion is 
not as favourable as it might be. The opinion of all the 
young ladies concerning them is favourable as it is of 
nearly everybody they know. With the exception of 
Sophy's I should not at all depend on any of their 
opinions, particularly if the subjects were people who 
had seen much of the world. I do not mention this as a 
fault. Quite the contrary. Their opinions depend upon a 
small dose of inexperience and a large one of charity. 
"In company with a detachment of the 'Totteridge 
Regiment' under the command of Her Grace, the 
Duchess of Totteridge I called at the Gregorys but, 
happy chance, they were all out so I left a card. 
"We then marched upon Wycombe. I found it 
absolutely unchanged, being like the water in Lord 
Carrington's park — in a state of stagnation. I did not 
call at the Parkers. I managed to pass their friendly 
portal, a surprising instance of self-denial. 
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"I must now discontinue for a time for a friend of 
mine, called the 'Inner man', will very soon be shouting 
out that he wants to be attended to. In order to keep 
him quiet I must give him his dinner. When he is 
satisfied, and is taking his siesta, I will recommence 
writing." 
"Sunday evening, June 16th, 1861. This time last 
week I was at Tot t ; we were at Supper. Aunt Annie was 
there. 
"On a previous occasion I have described the 
'improved barn' which answers the purpose of a church 
at Hazlemere. I also made allusions to the cage in the 
corner of it that Mr Newman thinks proper to shut 
himself up in during Divine Service. It appears he 
contributed largely towards building the edifice, but it 
was on condition of being allowed to have this cage 
made that he did so. Now, I think that if Mr Thackeray 
were to see him sitting there alone, he would designate 
him a snob. He would be right to do so; not a snob in all 
things perhaps but in this particular thing. By having an 
especial pew made expressly for himself, different from 
all the others in the church, he is tacitly saying that he 
considers himself too good to worship God with the rest 
of the congregation. In old parish churches the squire 
has a larger and better pew than anyone else, but that 
has been the custom from time immemorial. For Mr 
Newman to make the provision of this cage a condition 
of his support is monstrous. The next time I am at Tott . 
I will bribe one of the little girls who sit on forms at the 
side of the cage to lock him in; that is if there is a lock 
and key. 
"One church dignitary I missed was Mr Allan, whom 
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it seems had gone to do duty for a friend at some other 
church. The remainder of his interesting progeny were 
there, looking as they always look — like their dear 
mother. A brother of Mr Teape the curate carried on the 
service. He did not read well and his aspect was priggish. 
The same whiteheaded old gentleman sat in front of me. 
He seems to wear a multiplicity of coats, you can see 
the collars of them rising tier above tier at the back of 
his neck. One child would persist in making a noise, in 
consequence of which he had to be carried out by the 
sexton. I noticed today at Millbrook church the great 
difference there is between the appearance of the parish 
children there and those at Tott . Ours look far better in 
every way, more healthy, bigger, stronger, better fed 
and far better dressed. 
"I t is now twenty minutes to eleven. I am going to 
bed." 
"Monday, June 1 7th, 1861. Today the weather is not 
so warm as it has been lately. This morning I received a 
letter from Tot t , to which I have sent an answer in the 
shape of a supplement to the one I wrote last night. 
Their letters are typical of the writers, always lively, 
sometimes witty. They possess the rare art of writing a 
long letter when they have nothing to say. 
"After my second visit I described the room in which 
I slept. Now I will describe the room with which I was 
honoured this time; the Spare Room. 
"On entering the rather low hedl at Tot t . you see 
before you a straight flight of stairs. If you go up and 
turn to the left, you will perceive the door of the Spare 
Room. Two steps lead up to it, which by the way could 
be stumbling blocks if you did not expect them. 
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"The interior is well furnished. On the side facing the 
door is the window with the toilette table in front. On 
the right of this table is a chest of drawers, on the left a 
washandstand. The bedstead is a couch with blue 
dameisk and is very comfortable. It runs out into the 
room at right angles to the window, at its foot a 
mysterious box, which I find contains bonnets. The 
fireplace is opposite the window. 
"There are seven pictures. On the right and left of the 
bed 'Entrances to Royal Pedaces, Nos 1 & 2' . Over the 
washandstand 'Darlaston Hall'. On the right of the 
door as you come in 'Designs for Fishmongers Hall' and 
'Hungerford Market'. On the left of the fireplace, 
'Design for reconstructing the entrance to Syon Park', 
and over it one with no name at all. On the right a 
model of what seems to be a fountain. Immediately 
opposite the bed stands a tall bookcase-looking thing, 
the use of which I do not know. It looks mysterious and 
gloomy. 
"As in Alice's room there is a (in my opinion) useless 
tray made of cedar. I did not know the use of it at first, 
but someone in my absence put my brushes in it and 
decently covered them with a napkin. There was also a 
pincushion. 
"We will now take leave of my room and discontinue 
this thrilling narrative." 
"Wednesday, June 19th 1861. I have told nearly all 
that happened during my visit, I do not think I have 
much to add. We had a great deal of music beginning 
immediately after breakfast and continuing till twelve. 
In the evening we had scrambling, desultory, promenade 
concerts. Last night I went to the Buttemers and passed 
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an exceedingly nice evening. I saw their governess, a 
Miss Brookfield, who is nothing particular in any way. I 
heard that she sang, in fact I heard her singing when I 
was coming into their garden and it sounded very well in 
the distancel 
"I am trying to make Mrs Buttemer think that I am 
one of the most delightful young men in the world. I 
hope I am succeeding. I am also doing the aggreable to 
Miss B. I hope but I do not know yet, whether I am 
thought by her to be ' the cheese'. I do not mean that I 
wish to captivate this young lady — far from it — but I 
confess I like all ladies to think well of me. I think that 
to be an object of contempt to a good lady, be she 
young or old, would be unbearable. Fancy doing 
something mean, or insolent, in connection wdth Minna, 
or Alice, or May Smith, or Josephine Mark. Fancy 
standing in their presence while they poured out their 
indignation. I should shrink into myself; probably turn 
tail and run. 
"Now in order to be thought well of by ladies in 
general, I do not say that a man is to employ any mean 
arts, to depart in any way from the upright, to flatter, 
or be servile. I say he should conduct himself simply as a 
gentleman. This term embraces a great deal; civilities, 
attentions, kindnesses, but above all, manner. 
"Manner, if skillfully used, is a patent engine either 
for good or evil. By it a man can tell a lady that he is 
devoted to her, he can also tell his rival that he hates the 
sight of him, wdthout making use of his tongue. Many 
well-meaning men, in trying to be poUte and attentive to 
ladies, go about it in such a queer manner, that instead 
of being considered polite and attentive, they only get 
laughed at. This is to be guarded against, although I wdll 
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do ladies the justice to say that when a man does get 
laughed at, it is generally his OWTI fault." 
"Sunday June 23rd 1861. This day fortnight I was at 
Tott , and at this particular time I think we were all in 
the cdcove talking in the most sociable manner. Sophy 
read out some extracts from Carylyle's 'Sartor Resartus' 
and very good they were. 
"We are now about ninety miles from the place where 
I commenced, last October, to write the history of my 
'second visit'. 
"To resume, I have read over what I have said 
concerning ladies and the means to be used in order to 
stand well in their good graces. I see nothing to alter, 
but have more to add. I have used the expression; 'I 
confess that I like to be thought well of by ladies'. I 
conceive that all men should be so too. I do not mean to 
say a man is to try and make himself a hero in their 
eyes, or to resort to art in any shape or form. In all his 
dealings, let it be seen he is trying to please; let his 
manner convey the respect he feels; let his looks be 
open and honest and manly. If he does all this I think he 
will get on with the female sex everywhere. 
"Some men, in speaking to ladies, seem to think it 
appropriate to exhibit conceited airs. They cannot help 
letting it be seen what intensely clever fellows they 
think they are. The consequence is that the moment 
they leave the room, or are out of sight, they are held 
up to ridicule; for there are things in man which women 
see first. Some ladies do not mind conceit, in fact rather 
like it. I can mention several, but they are not what I 
call true women. There are hundreds, thousands, of 
ladies who are not true women. 
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"I have my own ideas of what a true woman should 
be. She need not be handsome, or well educated, or 
rich, but she must be good tempered, pureminded, and 
exhibit no 'moral scrofula', to use the words of 
Charlotte Bronte. She must be morally courageous and 
live in the fear of God (more than many ladies do). She 
must never appear to approve of jokes or expressions 
which ridicule piety. She must on no account allow men 
to take liberties. If she does, she is no true woman. If 
she allows a man to flirt with her, she immediately loses 
her claim to his respect, and not only her claim, but the 
thing itself." 
"July 3rd, 1861. It is not half past seven in the 
evening and we are in Alexandria again. The weather has 
been very warm today as I observed nearly a year ago. I 
should like some of the cold Totteridge hands to cool 
my forehead. 
"I now take up the thread of my discourse. I myself 
on more than one occasion have had delightful 
flirtations with ladies, young indeed, but still old 
enough to know better (laugh not O ye Six). None of 
them come up to my standard. They are or were, 
agreeable, clever, good-looking, and one of them 
actually fascinating, but simply because they 
encouraged, or allowed, me to flirt wdth them, they do 
not come up to my standard. 
"Many girls will allow a man, given time and 
opportunity to talk maudlin, wishy-washy, sentiment 
wdth them. I have seen this in others ." 
"Sunday, July 1861. We are still in Alexandria zmd 
the weather is still warm, today has been a very slow 
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Sunday. Morning 'Service' was in the saloon. The 
harmonium was abetted by the band. 'Jackson's Te 
Deum' was perpetrated and, considering that all those 
who sang it did not know a note of music, it was not so 
bad. Near to us lies a small vessel fitted up as a church 
for sailors. On it is written 'Seaman's Chapel', but it is 
what Miss Janie Fowler would call a 'Schism Shop'. 
While its bell was tolling to gather together its 
congregation, our deep bell began booming. 1 have seen 
the individual who holds forth there. He looks like a 
waiter. Five years ago he was an ordinary seaman on 
board the 'Azof, one of our ships. Since then, he has 
received a 'call' and having most likely been previously 
discharged for drunkenness, and having failed in the 
billiard marking line, has now taken to ranting. 
"I am wTiting on the top of one of the skylights in 
the quarterdeck by the light of a lamp, it being now half 
past eleven. Everybody has turned in except myself, a 
boy and the quartermaster. The boy has disappeared, I 
cannot find him anywhere, the young vagabond. The 
quartermaster is very drunk. When I tell him to do 
anything, he mumbles and tries to walk away but 
cannot walk straight. It is a sort of zig-zag stagger. He 
goes on till he comes to the mnmast cistern, when he 
tranquilly sinks dowTi and goes to sleep. Peace be unto 
him, I shall not report him. In a general way he is a very 
steady going man; but I shall read him a lecture 
tomorrow. It is now midnight. I am going to bed, so 
goodnight, O all ye at Clifton Vdla, goodnight, O ye Six, 
goodnight." 
"July 11th 1861. We are now at sea on our way from 
Alexandria to Malta. We left the former place on the 9th 
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at five in the morning. The other evening I wrote of the 
quartermaster who had suffered himself to be overcome 
by liquor. The next morning he came to my cabin and 
humbly apologised for his conduct, hoped I would not 
tell Mr Mason, etc. I acted the magnanimous and said 
that I should not, upon which he went on his way 
rejoicing. 
"All last night and today I have not been well, but I 
am now getting about again. 
"To get back to the ladies. I was observing that some 
ladies, when time and opportunity permit, will allow 
men to talk maudlin, would be tender, sentiment to 
them. Any lady who does so is not of my standard. 
"While at Alexandria I read a book by Bulwer Lytton 
that I have read before some years ago, namely 'Ernest 
Maltravers'. In one passage he agrees completely wdth 
what I have said about ladies. I consider my theory 
thereby greatly strengthened. 
"If any lady, reading what I have said of her sex, says; 
' the conceited wretch, what does he know about it? ' I 
beg leave to assure her (the pretty and fascinating crea-
ture) that all that I have said is correct; that zdthough I 
have a very poor opinion of some ladies of my acquain-
tance, yet no one can have more respect for, or more 
profound admiration of, the fair sex than I. In all I have 
said, I do not go by my own unaided opinion, but by 
that of my mother, who in all such cases I consider to 
be the best judge I know. I omitted to say that on my 
way to Tott . I called on Miss Bulley at Reading. 
"It rained when Alice and I wandered about 
Reading's sloppy streets on a former occasion. This time 
it was not in any way different. On leaving the railway 
station, I asked a small boy which was Mr BuUey's 
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house. He, as in duty bound, directed me to the wrong 
place. At last I found it, an old redbrick house, 
commonplace and ugly; just the house you would 
expect a doctor in a country towm to live in. 
"I knocked at the door. In due course a servant 
answered. I asked if Miss Bulley were at home and, 
receiving an answer in the affirmative, presented the 
damsel with one of my pasteboards. While in the act of 
doing this, a big stout, goodnatured looking man came 
out of an adjoining room and appropriated the card. I 
then told him whom he had the honour of addressing. 
In return he said he was glad to see me etc, and so I 
think he was. This old gentleman I at once recognised as 
the father of Mary, as I had previously seen his likeness. 
I was ushered into a very oldfashioned dining room 
gradned with pine panels. In came Mary looking just the 
same as ever, not changed in anything. Mrs Bulley next 
made her appearance. She has a red face, dark, 
malicious-looking eyes, black corkscrew curls wdth too 
much pomade in them. She is stout and with deep 
reluctance be it said, rather vulgar. 
"Eight bells. I must go on watch." 
"Sunday, July 14th 1861. I wdll now continue the 
relation of my visit to the BuUeys. 
"I observed that Mrs B. was of aspect vulgar. So she 
undeniably was upon first sight, but, I did not know 
whether she might not improve upon further 
acquaintance. Mcmy people at first sight appear 
common-looking, but when you have knowoi them for 
some time you alter your opinion. Nevertheless, did I 
know Mrs Parker for the whole term of my natural life, 
I should never think her anything else than vulgar. 
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"Mrs Bulley entertained me wdth her sparkling 
conversation and, doubtless coming to the conclusion 
that I was sane, called her offspring into the room. 
There were I think three besides Mary and one of them 
was rather nice-looking. I could see they were very 
bashful, but then allowance must be made, for young 
girls are not generally at their ease when formally called 
into a room to be ex4iibited to a total stranger. 
"I was asked by Mr Bulley to stay till the next day 
but I could not deprive myself of the pleasure of being 
under the Totteridge roof so I declined. I was then 
asked to call on my way back and to stay a day or two 
if possible. I promised to call, but gave them to 
understcmd that staying would be out of the question as 
my valuable presence would be required aboard my 
ship. I took a solemn farewell and proceeded on my 
murky way back to the station. 
" In another week we shall be home. O ye Six, how I 
wish I was among you now, instead of being off the 
coast of Algeria wdth the thermometer eighty in the 
shade. 
"We mustered the crew this morning, after which 
prayers were read by a real priest. I am not able to 
attend this, it being my 'watch' , so I stand over the 
skylight and look down growling a bass to the singing. I 
have worked my navigation. I have wn-itten up my log 
and have given it to the Captain to sign. I have read as 
much Butler as I can get through. My conscience is 
clear. By the way, Butler is not so difficult, or so heavy, 
as he appears at first sight. I am getting into the way of 
foUowdng the rather intricate thread of his arguments, 
but I cannot help thinking that what he has to impart to 
his readers, might be put into much plainer language." 
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"Wednesday, July 17th 1861. When I wrote last in 
this precious M.S., I observed we were off the coast of 
Algeria, and that the thermometer was eighty in the 
shade. We are now going along the coast of Portugal, 
between Cape St Vincent and Espichel. It will be chilly 
in my watch tonight. If all goes well, I hope to dine at 
home next Sunday if the ship docks in time. I shall try 
very hard to get to Clifton Villa as soon as possible. We 
shall have a month at home most likely; at least so 
everyone seems to say, although I shall not believe it till 
I have proof. 
"We have on board two passengers who in their way 
are rather celebrated; I mean Mr Laing, the man who 
succeeded Sir James Wilson^ on his death. It appears 
that the financial system in India — Eight bells must go 
on watch." 
"July 21st 1861. We arrived this morning (Sunday) in 
Southampton and I have dined at home as I said I 
would. I arrived there about half past two and found 
not only Ida and Mary Smith but Mrs Hampshire and 
her daughter Ellen. They were in the middle of dinner. I 
very soon joined them wdth a wdll. 
"A reconciliation has taken place between these latter 
people and my mother. The way it came about is the 
following:— On her return from abroad my mother 
received a note from Mrs Hampshire saying that she was 
very glad to hear of her safe return and hoped it had 
been a service to her health. The good heart of my dear 
mother was immediately softened and so forthwith she 
3. Vice President of the Board of Trade and member of the 
CouncD of India. Died 1860. 
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made answer that she should be most happy to see Mrs 
Hampshire, or any of her family, whenever they liked to 
call. Ellen shortly afterwards did call, being doubtless 
sent to see how the land lay and what aspect the enemy 
bore. All this has led to the healing of the breach which 
has existed between us for the last two years. But does 
my sophisticated reader for one moment think that they 
like us any more than they did? If so, he is mistaken, 
"I do not mean to go near them unless I am especicdly 
invited and have no excuse for refusing. 
"I have even now promised to go to a picnic with 
them in the New Forest, but it does not follow that I 
shall go. Duty on board may prevent me. I may have a 
headache, or feel unwell. In short a vciriety of things 
may, and most likely, will prevent it. 
"I observed, near the top of the preceding page, that I 
would not believe that we were going to stay at home a 
month till I had proof. None has materialized for we 
leave again on the fourth of next month. 
"Because there are two small boxes of specie on 
board, we are obliged to keep watch tonight in dock 
here, the same as though we were at sea. This I do not 
like at all, for instead of being forced to roam about this 
lonely, dismal, ship till midnight, I should now be 
enjoying the society of all those at home." 
"September 1st 1861. Tomorrow morning, at six 
o'clock, we shall arrive in Alexandria. We left 
Southampton on the 20th after having been at home a 
month. I am now about to set forth the remainder of 
my Australian scheme. I have already said that I have 
spoken to Mr Frank Gregory about the possibility of 
entering the Government Surveying Department in 
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Australia. We came to the conclusion that it was 
possible. He said that on his arrival in the Colony he 
would wTite to his brother, who is Surveyor General in 
Queensland, asking him to do what he could for me, at 
the same time saying that I had better wnrite too, setting 
forth at full length what I was, what I could do, and 
what I wanted. He urgently advised me not to relinquish 
the P & O till I heard something definite, telling me, to 
use his own expression, 'not to let go one hand till I had 
got hold with the other' . 
"This advice perfectly coincides wdth my owm ideas 
on the subject for I believe nature has gifted me largely 
with the bump of caution. I asked him if he thought 
that I should receive any amswer to my letter for men 
holding important situations sometimes forget to reply 
to communications which are not of much moment to 
themselves. He said that I should certainly get one; that 
his brother was of that precise sort of man who would 
answer everything. 
"By the next mail I sent out the important 
document. It left England on the 20th December 1860. 
I ought to have received an answer in May, but up to 
this date I have received none. I heard from an 
Australian passenger last voyage that he (Mr A. C. 
Gregory) had been absent on an expedition into the 
'bush'. This may account for my not receiving an 
answer. 
"At the time I sent the letter, I sent one also to Mr 
Robert Napier at Sydney, asking his advice and if he 
would get the opinions of any surveyors he might 
happen to know. In the middle of the following June I 
received an answer. He had taken the trouble to obtain 
opinions concerning the inducements held out to 
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surveyors in the colonies. They are highly favourable. 
Altogether the letter was very satisfactory. I have met 
several people, surveyors and others, who have all given 
favourable opinions of Australian Surveying. I have 
taken all these precautions, in order that hereafter I may 
not be able to accuse myself of having done anything 
rashly. 
"On one thing I am firmly resolved. I wdll not leave 
my present employment in the P & O tUl I have a 
definite promise from Mr. A. C. Gregory of employment 
in his department. On my receiving his promise, I shall 
immediately resign my present berth and get out the 
best way I can. When I say this I do not mean that I am 
going to trust to providence to provide me wdth a 
passage. I am going to try and get one from the P & O 
Company. I shcJl wnrite to the Directors asking them to 
give me a passage from Southampton to Sydney, 
offering to pay my 'victualling rate ' , whatever it may be, 
and the expenses of transit through Egypt. 
"If my request is refused, I must then by some means 
borrow £100 to cover the expense of a passage round 
the Cape and to purchase what few instruments, clothes, 
etc. I may require. 
"We will now suppose that Mr Gregory cannot do 
anything for me, or that I receive no letter whatever 
from him. As I am firmly resolved to discontinue going 
to sea and to go the Colonies, I shall first visit them. I 
shall go to India and get on the 'Bombay Station' . When 
I have saved up enough money for my purpose, I shall 
ask for six months leave, stating that I wdsh to go to 
Australia on important private business." 
"October 8th, 1861. I continue with my Australian 
50 
Scheme. I do not doubt but that I shall obtain leave. I 
shall then, if I can afford it, pay my passage to Sydney 
in some sailing ship. If I cannot find the money I must 
go as Second or Third Mate. On my arrival I shall visit 
Mr Napier after which I shall go to Brisbane by steamer 
(which wdll cost me eight pounds) and see Mr A. C. 
Gregory himself. I shall take care to go armed with a 
letter from Mr Frank Gregory telling him to do all he 
can for me. In the event of his accepting me and of my 
seeing a future for myself in his department I shall write 
to the P & O Co at Bombay tendering my resignation. 
"Supposing that he cannot do anything for me, I shall 
look about in both Queensland and New South Wales, 
to see if I can find anything in which I might ultimately 
succeed. If I can find . anything offering sufficient 
advantages, I shall take it. But if, on the contrary after 
strict enquiry and mature deliberation I find that there 
is nothing to be done in any of the Colonies, I shall 
quietly return to Bombay and report myself to the 
Superintendent. 
"Frank Gregory might be able to assist me to 
something in Western Australia, but it is so poor a 
Colony from all I hear that I do not think I should take 
it. I shall however be guided by circumstances. He is 
himself coming home in a few months time. I have 
heard that from the Gregory family. If he does come 
home, I shall see him and tell him all that has happened 
since he left — namely nothing — and ask his advice. He 
may be going out again, perhaps might take me out with 
him. I should certainly go, always taking care that I was 
not leaping in the dark. 
"I have omitted to say that I wnrote again to the 
Surveyor General of Queensland and to Frank last June 
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(20th), I again said all that I had written in my first 
letter. I cannot receive an answer to either of them till 
November. Since then I have had a note from Mrs 
Gregory, saying that Frank will not be in Perth till 
November, so that I cannot expect any reply from him 
yet ." 
"May 29th 1862. In the beginning of February I re-
ceived a letter from the Surveyor General of Queens-
land, the substance of which is that he is willing to assist 
me in the event of my going out, but cannot promise 
anything definite. I did not consider that this justified 
me in going out, so I wrote telling him I would wait 
until his brother Frank returned from Perth. 
"The next mail I had a letter from Frank saying he 
should be home shortly. This made me still more in-
clined not to do anything till I saw him. I submitted the 
two letters to my mother who entirely approves. Also to 
Captain Engledene who much to my surprise, quite 
approved of it, saying I was quite right; that I should 
make use of the Company as long as possible and then 
wish them a polite good morning! 
"We arrived at Gibraltar about ten in the evening of 
the 12th May. I was informed by Imossi that Mrs 
Norcott , her daughter and the Macks were coming 
home. Shortly afterwards Mr and Mrs Mack came along-
side in the provision boat. I went to the sponson and 
saw them. They wished to find out whether they could 
come on board that evening, or whether they must wait 
on board the hulk till next morning. I enquired of 
Fenner, the Purser, and it appeared that the cabins 
which were intended for them, were to be occupied till 
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morning by passengers who were to land at Gib. So the 
Macks had to go back to the hulk. 
"The next morning they came alongside and all 
walked up the gangway wdth the exception of poor 
Emily whom we had to hoist on board in a chair. She 
looked the picture of wretchedness, her voice scarcely 
above a whisper, all the flesh gone from her bones. She 
recognised me, asked how I was, and actually 
managed to walk a short distance along the deck (the 
last walk she ever took). She then sat down on one of 
the seats on the Quarterdeck for a short time after 
which she went below to her cabin. She never came up 
alive. All this at about eight in the morning. 
"We had head winds to Finisterre, wdth a pretty good 
head sea, which sadly disagreed wdth the Macks, wdth 
the exception of the baby, who made excellent weather 
of it, completely putting his father to shame. 
"On the morning of the 15th, Mr Mack came to me 
and said they did not expect Emily to live the day out. 
At about twenty minutes past three that afternoon she 
died. 
"A coffin was made by the Carpenter soon after. In 
the evening about nine I went down to their cabin, at 
the request of Fenner, to ask Mrs Norcott at what time 
she would like the corpse to be put into the coffin and 
taken on deck, for at her urgent request it was to be 
taken home for burial. 
"I found Mrs Norcott was lying in one of the berths, 
dressed. Josephine was sitting on a chair, and in another 
berth lay the remains of poor Emily. I told them what I 
had come for, that everything would be done as they 
wdshed, and that it had been arranged to take the coffin 
on deck at eleven that evening. At this Mrs Norcott 
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begged for the corpse to remain till three in the 
morning, saying that eleven was too soon and that three 
would be exactly twelve hours after she died. All this 
was said between bursts of tears. Both of them were 
sobbing convulsively. It was pitiable to see. Josephine 
drew me aside and showed me the poor dead girl's face, 
white and thin the features looking pinched. The hemds 
were folded across her breast. It was arranged for them. 
"I kept the middle watch as usual. At twenty minutes 
to three I was walking the bridge in a contemplative 
mood when I heard the cry of 'Man overboard'. I 
stopped and reversed the engines, had the cutter 
lowered and pulled away to pick up whoever it might 
be. I could not find anyone so I came alongside and was 
hoisted up. It turned out to be a second class passenger, 
said to be mad, who had jumped overboard. There could 
be little doubt it was suicide. When all this was over, I 
got some hands and having called the Doctor and Car-
penter, had Emily's coffin taken dowm to the lower 
saloon. The corpse was carried out and after being 
wrapped in sheets and two blankets was put into the 
coffin. Two bags of linen having disinfecting fluid 
poured over them were also put in. Josephine was 
sobbing convulsively, but no tears flowed; her sorrow 
seemed to affect her beyond them. She stooped down 
and kissed her dead sister and then tenderly covered up 
her face wdth a handkerchief, after which tarred canvas 
was put over all and the lid screwed down. Finally the 
coffin was taken on deck and placed in an empty sheep 
pen. When we arrived at Southampton a hearse came 
alongside and it was taken out to Shirley, where it lay 
for two or three days in Sussex Lodge. Decomposition 
had not commenced, in fact there was no sign of it. 
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"I saw Mrs Norcott and Mr Mack to a fly, which took 
them all home. They were evidently very low and 
seemingly unaware of their surroundings." 
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Passenger Life 
"November 24th 1862. At sea in the 'Pera' on my way 
to Queensland. I will continue wdth the 'Australian 
Scheme' which has at last come to something. 
"On the 2nd October I arrived at Southampton in the 
'Ripon', having been in her four voyages as Second 
Officer. On arrival I received a letter and knew by the 
writing that it came from Frank Gregory. I found it 
contained an offer of immediate employment under him 
in Queensland. He is at this time doing contract work 
for the Government. He promised me my board and 
£100 a year to commence wdth, saying also that in a 
years time he did not doubt but that I should have 
gained enough experience to commence taking contracts 
on my own account. 
"I immediately made a resolution to accept his offer, 
but at the same time told no one. I conferred with my 
mother on the matter and she took the same view as I 
did. I therefore wrote to Captain Engledene telling him 
what I was resolved upon and asking him to assist me in 
getting a free passage from the Directors of the P & O to 
Sydney. In a day or two an answer came to the effect he 
thought I had done a very wise thing and that he would 
write to Aiding about it. He also said that I had better 
go to London and see him on the subject. I accordingly 
went to the P & O Offices in Leadenhall Street, saw 
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Aiding and Bayley and was treated by them wdth much 
civility. I was told a passage to Sydney had been given 
me. I told them I wanted to go out on the 20th Novem-
ber. They said I could do so. I then returned to 
Southampton. 
"The next thing was to raise the money to pay off 
what I already owed in Southampton and to buy what 
instruments and clothes I might want for Queensland. 
By the advice of my mother I wrote to Withers, the 
solicitor who, she said, would be the only man who 
would advance it. I purposed leaving in his hands an 
insurance policy for £100, the premium for which I 
should pay three years in advance. This would protect 
him in the event of my death. I should also get some 
well known person to stand security. I received a note 
from him asking me to call, I did so and found him as 
usual very civil. He said he would let me have the money 
after I stated what security I proposed to give. The man 
who I meant to ask to stand was Norcott. This I told 
Withers and he was content. To my surprise however 
Norcott said that his father had suffered severely from 
standing security to a man, and that he had in con-
sequence made a vow never to do so. However he 
offered to lend me £50 on the spot and actually wrote a 
cheque for the amount, but I would not have it. 1 had 
reason to suppose I would inconvenience him. 
"I did not know to whom to go after this. At last I 
bethought me of Capt. Engledene. I wTote to him and 
he consented. 
"After much delay wdth the Insurance people and loss 
of time caused by legal documents, I obtained the 
money the amount being £50, the interest to be paid 5 
per cent. The period allowed for repayment to be two 
years. The Document or bond had to be signed by 
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myself, my mother and Captain Engledene by which we 
are all equally bound. 
"I went to London for two days where I stayed with 
Andrew Scales. I obtained what instruments I required 
and then went down to Tott , where I was received wdth 
open arms as usual. Never were they more kind, never so 
sisterly, the only thing bad about it was that it lasted 
only three days, as I had previously to stay with the 
Gregorys at Castle Hill for two.'* 
"When I had paid all my bills, I found I had not 
enough money to take out with me so I was forced to 
borrow ten pounds from Withers and five from Norcott. 
"Everyone, when they heard I was going, was very 
kind, by which I mean my own particular friends. I had 
sundry presents given me. On the 20th November 1862, 
I sailed from Southampton in this ship. The parting with 
my poor mother was hard for me to bear, but ten times 
more so for her. The Baby was very sorry, dear little 
thing. Jenny, who came down the river, did not show 
what she felt, which was just what I wanted. I may now 
say the Australian scheme is fairly started. 
"December 23rd 1862. On board the 'Madras' be-
tween Point-de-Galle and King George Sound. I am now 
about to give some slight account of my fellow passen-
gers and their doings as well as mine. 
"I commence wdth the one whom I know best viz, 
Mrs Arthur TuUock. Some weeks before I left England I 
heard she was going out to Calcutta, so, knowdng Lizzie 
and Mark and the others of the family, I made up my 
mind to do what I could for her on the voyage. I 
imagined her to be a middle aged woman as she had had 
4. This was a fortnight before this entry was being written. 
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three children. I came on board the 'Pera', accompanied 
by Major and the fair Fanny Gwatkin, Mr Buttemer, Mr 
Stewart the Rector and little Barbarine Wilson. I found 
Jenny and the two Tullocks on board, they having gone 
down the river in the first steamer wdth Mr Arthur. I 
asked Jenny to introduce me to her, which she did. My 
surprise was great when I found she was quite a young 
woman. I told Lizzie what I thought. She said that her 
age was twenty five. 
"Her appearance was distinctly strange. Sunburn did 
not add to her beauty. Her cheek bones were high and 
her nose was broad enough in the upper part to make 
me think she had foreign blood in her veins. She wore a 
black hat slouched down over her eyes to such an extent 
that they could not be seen and her hair, of which she 
has an immense quantity, was dressed in an ugly 
manner, spreading out behind her head like a 
Sou'wester. She had on one of those yachting jackets 
wdth brass buttons, and an old black dress, altogether 
not at all a prepossessing appearance. She spoke in a free 
and easy manner. I told her we should know one an-
other better, and that I would do all I could for her. I 
found her voice peculiar, not to say disagreeable, and 
she had at that time a cold which made it more so. 
There was that twang about it which is characteristic of 
people who have been brought up in India. The little 
Tullocks have it. Mrs Hare had it — it is unmistakeable. 
"I saw her no more for three days as she was confined 
to her cabin by the aforesaid cold. I got a seat at a table 
near three men who were going up in to Cashmere to 
shoot. They had previously been all over America and 
California. They were good fellows at least two of them; 
Sir Greville Smith and a man named Buller. James, 
59 
familiarly knowm as Jimmy Buller. The other one, a 
Captain Paul, I did not like. 
"Among the last in I found some good amiable sort 
of girls. First came a Miss Earl, who was pretty but 
whose figure and dress were simply horrible. Feet and 
hands ditto. I very soon made her acquaintance. Miss 
Sangster was a Scotch girl, face plain, hair rather too 
yellow, figure, dress, hands and feet perfect. She was 
good natured, innately a lady. I liked her very much. 
She was for Madras. 
"Miss Smith was another Scotch girl, bound for the 
same destination. She was the daughter of a clergyman 
of the Scotch Church, consequently well brought up. I 
would say utterly unsophisticated and simple. She had 
no evil thought in her and was quite wdthout guile; in 
fact it was quite refreshing to converse wdth her, she 
always saying what she meant without regard to 
whether it was conventional. In person large for a girl 
she had big hands which were always flabby wdth 
moisture generated by heat and often, I am sorry to say, 
dirty. I got Mrs Tullock to give her a hint on this latter 
subject, so that afterwards they were cleaner. Her accent 
was Scotch, rather strong than otherwise, and her voice 
had a peculiar sort of whine in it which sounded 
provincial. I do not doubt but that it would improve 
under proper treatment. 
"Next comes Miss Willmot. She was not a bad looking 
girl, but her affectation and airs completely spoiled her. 
She wdllfuUy made herself look a fool by the 'sUly' look 
she would persist in putting on. She was a niece of Mrs 
Willmot at 'Weston' with whom Jenny and the Bales 
were at school. She said that the remainder of the 
family were rather shocked when she took to the 
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school; poor things, may they never have anything 
worse happen to them. However this young lady had 
weak nerves, said she was troubled with fainting fits, 
was always feeling 'so faint' and so on. I should have 
liked to have sent her to some house of correction for a 
month to knock some of the nonsense out of her. We 
were however the best of friends. 
"Next comes Miss Eliot who was going to Calcutta 
wdth her aunt and uncle, the latter being a magistrate or 
something in the Civil Service. She was short and plain 
although she had good hands and feet, and was one of 
those girls who run after men, not being content to let 
them run after her. However I do not think she was a 
bad girl. Her uncle and aunt, Mr & Mrs Eliot were very 
nice people, the latter by far the best looking woman on 
board, the expression on her face being sweet and 
agreeable. I much regret that I did not get to know her. 
She did not seem to care about making acquaintances. 
"Miss Ross was a plain insignificant looking girl to 
whom hardly anyone spoke. I did on one occasion only. 
"Miss Ritchie is a young lady now on board this ship 
on her way to Tasmania. Like Miss Eliot she is not 
pretty, but she has a good figure which by the way 
seems to be in very good condition. I should think that 
at forty she wdll be a good armful. She is willing to be 
friendly so I take her as she comes. 
"Col. and Mrs Cadell were a very nice couple, the 
lady is Irish as the slightest brogue in the world can 
testify. I like them both. The Colonel is a fine manly 
fellow, fuU of kindness and good feeling, and the lady is 
very nice — I can't describe it. She is rather, just the 
least shade, stout, has dark eyes and a good expression. 
"I did not form any friendship wdth the men part of 
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the community as there was nothing particular about 
any of them. 
"I have omitted the two Miss Buckles. They were 
going to Calcutta wdth their father, who was in the Civil 
Service. They were in no way out of the common, 
certainly not nice looking. I think that a year or two 
more at school would have done them good. The father 
was a fussy little man, who liked above everything to 
hear himself talk; would have liked to have been at the 
head of everything and everybody on board. I thought 
him a humbug. I had great fun wdth him one evening at 
Malta. He came on board, with deep reluctance be it 
said, very drunk. He commenced to tell me in a maudlin 
voice about some ship he had come home in which took 
169 days on the passage. The manner in which he told it 
made us all scream with laughter. At last he walked off 
wdth unsteady gait to bed. Next morning he appeared 
quite unabashed; did not seem to remember anything. 
"Captain and Mrs Wynch were, well, commonplace. 
He was a fool and a conceited one. Miss Willmot was 
under their care. 
"Mr and Mrs Wilson were going to Singapore. He is a 
merchant of some kind. They seemed good sort of 
people, although the lady was inclined to be viperish. I 
resolved to get into her good graces for the foUowdng 
reason; they had charge of Miss Earl. Now I had resolved 
to have a quiet little flirtation wdth that young lady and 
I should have been much impeded if they did not think 
I was harmless." 
At this point in the journal seven pages have been torn out 
so that the reader, who is doubtless impatient to learn how 
Walter got on with Miss Earl, is I am afraid doomed to be 
forever disappointed. Did she decline to flirt, or did they 
quarrel? We shall never know for with the next entry we are 
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already in Alexandria. 
"The 'Bird of the Harbour' came alongside after 
much trouble on the part of the Arab captain. The band 
struck up and the passengers, their hands full of carpet 
bags and other impedimenta, got on board the best way 
they could. At last we were all on board. The Arabs by 
dint of much screaming, shouting and shoving of poles, 
actually got her clear of the ship's side. We then of 
course gave the orthodox three cheers and 'one more 
for the Captain'. Soon we had left the good ship 'Pera', 
in which I have sailed 207,000 miles. In a few moments 
we were ashore. 
"Our party, or rather my party, in the railway 
carriage consisted of Mrs TuUoch, Miss Smith, a fellow 
named Kay and myself. There were besides a Mr and 
Mrs Stevens, a good old couple, who were going to 
Ceylon, being coffee planters. 
"We laid in stock of oranges wherewith to quench our 
thirst on the way. After the usual delays, that always 
occur in Egypt, the train left not more than twenty 
minutes behind time. 
"Old Mrs Hall was in a carriage wdth the three 
sporting men and Capt. Champion, all of whom took 
great care of her. I have neglected to describe this old 
lady. She is the wife of Colonel Hall, is 'chi-chi', and I 
should think fifty five. I was told she was brought on 
board at Southampton by a relation, who told the 
authorities where to send her effects in the event of her 
dying, she being nearly dead wdth asthma. However she 
managed to come to table, and a strange figure was 
presented, always in a bonnet, placed over a wig. You 
could tell she wore a wig because her forehead was some 
days lower than others. Over the wig she wore a broad 
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piece of velvet probably to keep it on. Round her jaws 
and throat she had a comforter doubtless to keep the 
cold from the asthma. Altogether she looked quite 
extraordinary. At 'tiffin' and dinner, she drank no wdne 
but a tumbler of hot brzmdy and water.^ 
"On the evening of the fifth day after we had left 
Suez, I was walking about the decks in my shirt and 
'pajamais', when the Purser, Denham, said he wdshed to 
speak to me. He informed me that he had not before 
that day found out that I had been sleeping in the 
saloon. He said he had had a letter from headquarters in 
London, via Marseilles, to the effect that I was to mess 
wdth the officers. I was very indignant as it would look 
very strange to the other passengers to see me leave the 
saloon, after having messed there all the voyage, to go 
forward to the Officers Mess. I told him all this, also 
referring him to my ticket which was 'first class'. How-
ever he said he was only doing his duty, that he had his 
orders and must carry them out. What struck me as 
strange was that he took five days to find out where I 
was. He gave as his reason that he was ill for three days, 
so he was, but not the first day, and his clerk was well. 
Couldn't he have seen the order before? I cannot help 
thinking that there must have been something else be-
sides 'duty' at work. 
"We arrived at Aden in the morning about ten. Lizzie, 
Miss Smith, Betts and I went together on shore. The 
place is quite as bad as it is represented. It is the last 
place in this world I should like to Uve in. We went to an 
hotel, of which there are two or three. The one we went 
to was kept by one Cowasjee Duishan, a Parsee. We sat 
5. Here another seven pages are missing but it is evident from 
what follows that they contained an account of his refusal to 
accept the accommodation which the Company had allotted 
to him. 
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on the balcony in the cool and passed the time the best 
way we could, I posted a letter to England. 
"The native costume in this delightful place is very 
primitive, being next door to naked. The hair is plas-
tered over with chinnam which, being washed off, leaves 
it a dull red colour, thought to be handsome by the 
wearer. Afterwards it is frizzed out, altogether a 
charming effect. 
"The next few days passed wdthout anything parti-
cular happening. I was told people call Liz and I 'turtle 
doves' on account of our being so much together. Let 
them say what they like. 
"Captain Paul, one of the sporting men was, while on 
board the 'Pera', very attentive to Miss Eliot. The in-
constant wretch however deserted her and made strong 
love to Miss Willmot. So much attention did he show 
her, and so ceaselessly did he dangle about her, that 
people began to talk. No one would have done so, had it 
not been known she was going to Madras to be married. 
She actually wore Paul's ring and he hers. Miss W. did 
not seem at all averse to the gentleman and at last it got 
so bad, that Mrs Wynch who had charge of her gave her 
a lecture on the subject. Capt. Paul did likewdse. After-
wards it was not so bad, but not much better. 
"Two days before we got to Galle we called at 
Minicoy, one of the Maldives where the wnreck of the 
'Colombo' was. She was a total wreck, lying on her port 
side, the water up to the deck. She had broken in two 
just before the funnels, so the forecastle was half under 
water. The crew were living on shore in tents made of 
sails. They had been rescued by the natives, 
"The next evening we had private theatricals. Taking 
all things into consideration, they were not bad. The 
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piece acted was 'The Boots at the Swan'. When it was 
over some stewards perpetrated hideous noises com-
posed by the detestable 'Christy'. Their costumes how-
ever were very good. 
"At seven A.M. the 'Bengal' arrived at Galle. The 
'Benares' was waiting for the China passengers and the 
'Madras' for the Australian. Capt Henry, who is a good 
fellow, lent Liz and I his gig to go ashore. Betts came 
too. We went to Larett 's Hotel, after having first visited 
the post office where Liz found four letters, three of 
which were from her husband. The first one she opened 
was to say she was to go on to China instead of 
Calcutta. The next said the same. At this she was in a 
great state of excitement. The next said that he had 
been sent from Shanghai to Calcutta and that she was to 
go there when he would meet her. This one had the 
latest date and decided the matter. 
"The hotel was pleasant, the rooms being lofty and 
cool. I had a bath and so did Liz. The water was deli-
cious, pumped up from a cool well, a well worthy of 
England. Afterwards we had lunch, tiffin I mean, for 
which they did not forget to charge, in fact not charging 
did not seem to be one of the weaknesses of the 
Cingcdese. I went to a watchmaker, such a watchmaker, 
to buy a glass for my watch. He wanted four shillings 
for it, so I went without. 
"At last the time for me to say goodbye to Liz came. 
She was very sorry to leave me. In the morning before 
we landed, when we were on the quarterdeck of the 
'Bengal', she suddenly burst out crying, saying she could 
not help it. She was so sorry I was going away. I was in a 
great state of alarm lest somebody should see her, but 
no one did. She had a room at the hotel, so we had our 
66 
last talk together there. She promised to write to me 
and I to her. I made her give me a lock of her hair and a 
little cross she used to wear round her neck. She cut off 
a little bit of my bristles and put it away in her desk. I 
then gave her a good kissing and came away. I really 
liked her in spite of sundry bad qualities. She was kind-
hearted, totally unselfish and not in the least vain. She 
used to tell me she knew she was not good-looking. 
During the whole of the passage, she had done whatever 
I wished for example had not talked to men I did not 
want her to. When she did, she told me what she had 
said. On all occasions she denied herself for me, in fact 
she could not have been more obedient if she had been 
my wife. To sum up, in spite of her defects there is 
something in her men like. She told me she always got 
on well wdth them, that wherever she went she was sure 
to make friends. One of her great faults in my estima-
tion is that she allows men too much liberty, I mean in 
conversation, meaning no harm, but they often must 
put a wnrong construction on it. I told her time out of 
number. It is due to the strange way she has been 
brought up. 
"I came on board the 'Madras' about half past three. I 
had previously come on board in the morning, just to 
:,ee what manner of ship she was. I found my old 
skipper, John Baker of the 'Hydraspe' here as Chief 
Officer, Silas Fowler was Second, and old Stead in 
command, the latter a very good old fellow indeed. I 
think he is good to his officers which is more than most 
of them are. The ship is dirty and looks very seedy aloft. 
The stewards are not well organised for they are never 
to be found when they are wanted, but old Stead thinks 
his ship a regular paragon. She is a very good sea boat. 
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steams ten, and wdth sail between twelve and thirteen 
knots. I had a cabin wdth another fellow, rather small 
but better than none. The decks were lumbered up wdth 
all the mails and seventy two tons of coal, so there was 
not much room to move about. In the evening at a 
quarter to eight, we sailed from Galle. 
"I have omitted to say how I got on with Mrs Wilson 
the vixenish lady. Ever since we came on board the 
'Bengal', she had been actually civil, every friendly, to 
me! During the last few days before we arrived at Galle, 
Miss Earl had taken offence at me, for what reason I do 
not know, nor would she tell me, so I let her alone, did 
not speak to her except to tease her. The Purser's clerk, 
a fellow named Evans, then commenced paying her 
attention, to such an extent that it become conspicuous. 
Mrs Wilson saw this with much displeasure as she had 
conceived a great disUke to him. A day or two before 
arriving at Galle, Miss E, not being well, stayed on deck 
to dinner, when Evans came and sat himself down be-
side her. He then stayed spooning. Mrs WUson, not being 
able to stay below on account of the heat, came on deck 
and took a seat not far away. I went and sat next to her. 
She seemed very angry and said to me; 'who is that 
person speaking to Miss Ezirl?' I replied he was the clerk. 
She then said that she much disliked him, that he could 
not be a gentleman, that it was very wrong of him to 
pay so much attention to Miss Earl. She was quite a 
child, not being sixteen, and was she not going to leave 
the ship the next day? Mr Wilson would have put a stop 
to it. At this moment Evans vacated his chair and went 
away. Mrs W. then told me to take possession and not 
give it up to anyone as it was hers. So I took possession 
much to the displeasure of the Earl. I mention all this to 
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show how much I had improved in the estimation of 
Mrs W., how a rather ill tempered woman may be won 
over. Had Evans, instead of first making friends wdth the 
young lady, first taken the trouble (as 1 did) to make 
friends with whose charge she was, the chances are no 
one would have called him a person, or have interrupted 
his fun. 
"My advice is that anyone who wishes to flirt with, or 
make love to , a young lady, had better first make 
friends with the parents, guardians, or chaperones, as 
the case may be. Having done this in a thorough 
manner, he may do what he likes. 
"At Galle I posted letters to Wodehouse, Messrs 
Bcdnbridge of Madras about Carr's 'case'. Also to Ede at 
Hong Kong, to Mama and, last but not least, to my 
friend Mr Peter Anderson at Calcutta. 
"Of the Australian passengers I can only say they are 
just like anyone else. I like a few very well. One, a Mr 
Wilson, a squatter who has a station near Brisbane, the 
other a young fellow going to Otago to manage a station 
his father has there. His name is Robert Campbell. He 
was at Eton. From what he says his friends are people of 
family. 
"We have a few fresh passengers from India who are 
also nothing out of the common. A Mr Campbell who is 
a quiUdriver of some description, Mr and Mrs Stevens, 
Calcutta merchants. Mr and Mrs Wilkinson, a clergymam 
going to Melbourne, A Miss Walch for Tasmania, this 
latter a nice girl, although India has made her look like a 
caper. Those from England are Mr Walker, who has a 
station at Broad Sound; Mr Chandler, a banker or some-
thing to do wdth banks; Mr Russell, a clergyman of the 
Scotch Church, for Tasmania; Miss Ritchie, a girl re-
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turning from school for di t to; Mr Ray, a man of busi-
ness unknowm; IVIr Campbell my friend; Mr Wilson, 
squatter near Brisbane; Mr and Mrs Leek, very common 
Scotch people in some sort of business; Mr Topp, a 
queer old fish returning home to Melbourne; Mr 
Cruikshank, an NZ merchant; Mr Keefer, a Victoria 
lawyer who lives at Beechworth. 
" I forgot to mention the man in my cabin, an Irish 
priest named Driscol, a dirty fellow who hates soap and 
water and clean shirts. I shall be glad when he is gone. 
He is however offensive, in aspect rather like a 'poor 
debtor ' . 
"The doctor of this ship has been paying no end of 
attention to Miss Ritchie. She does not seem averse. I do 
not know what will come of it. If I were old Russel, I 
would stop it, as her friends could by no possible chance 
desire a P & O doctor to take their youngest daughter to 
wife. I catch them sending glances across the dinner 
table. Perhaps she is only amusing herself. She is cold 
blooded enough. 
"On the 7th January, 1863, we arrived at King 
George Sound. I went on shore and found it desolate 
and dull. The inhabitants however are healthy looking. 
Altogether, I would rather Uve there than at Aden, Beer 
is half a crown a bottle and 6d is put on for passengers, 
"We are taking Thomas, formerly agent there round 
to Sydney. I first knew him when he was travelling on 
the 'Pera' and I was Third Officer. We have had nothing 
but bad head wdnds since we came wdthin ten days of 
the Sound and we seem likely to have them to Mel-
bourne. We should arrive about three tomorrow after-
noon. 
"We arrived at Melbourne about half past six of the 
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evening of the 13th January. When we were inside the 
heads, it became hazy, so much so that the pilot, finding 
the water shoaling suddenly let go the starboard anchor 
while the ship had a great deal of way on her. The chain 
parted and the anchor was lost. After this it began to 
rcdn and continued to do so during the whole evening. 
The Melbourne passengers had to land in it. It was a 
miserable sight. 
"We sailed for Sydney at ten the next morning 
hoping to arrive there on the afternoon of the 16th, but 
our usual fortune pursued us, although we had got rid of 
old Topp and the parsons. Off Wilsons Promentory it 
was hazy. As old Stead could not see Rodondo, we 
stopped for five hours, which made getting to Sydney 
by daylight out of the question. We got a pilot and 
passed the heads about ten and came to an smchor off 
Government House at ten thirty five, I consider that I 
have arrived in Australia, so that I shall continue my 
doings and adventures in another book," 
Walter Cunningham Hume 
January 20th 1863 
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The Engagement 
WALTER'S FIRST VISIT to Totteridge occured in 
January 1860 and he left for Queensland in November 
1862, His proposal of marriage however did not arrive 
until nearly three years later, namely in August 1865, 
These three years are virtually a blank, since most of the 
letters which passed between him and the Fowler family 
have not survived. When the proposed did arrive it was 
received by Katie with apparent surprise. Her reaction is 
understandable. 
In the eighteen sixties, in the circles in which the 
Fowlers moved, parents ' consent was essential to a 
daughter's engagement and no suitor could hope to 
obtain that consent unless he had some prospect of 
maintaining a wife in the circumstances to which she 
was accustomed. In this respect Walter failed in two 
ways; he did not earn enough money and his position as 
second officer in a merchant ship was not socially 
acceptable. Had he had prospects of an inheritance, or 
been a young professional man with a degree, things 
might have been different. But, much as they liked him, 
with his impoverished widowed mother and his un-
presentable job, he was as a son-in-law 'impossible'. 
Walter must have known this, wdth what private 
bitterness we may imagine, and he took the obvious 
steps to remedy the situation. He left the P. & O. and 
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sought his fortune in the colonies. He seems to have 
been determined to do everything in the right way. He 
did not wnrite to the Fowlers until he had established 
himself as a surveyor and, when he did write, he did not 
address Katie personally. On her part Katie must have 
thought she had lost him forever. He did not write until 
he had been in Queensland for nearly a year and the 
reply which survives, written by Alice from Bath, shows 
that the sisters' hopes of every hearing from him again 
had been fading. 
Whatever the famUy may have thought however, 
Katie's pocket diaries show not only that she had made 
a place for him in her heart before he left for Queens-
land, but also that she maintained that place after his 
departure. As the months rolled by with no personal 
message from him she must have had misgivings. For his 
part, Walter, by his own admission a cautious man, was 
determined not to reveal his feelings until Mr. and Mrs. 
Fowler would have no excuse for refusing him. 
Katie's diary for 1862, a trifle from de la Rue, is 
bound in blue silk and contains an account of the 
eclipse of the sun in 1860 and a list of "remarkable 
days"; for example, "Houses of Parliament burnt" , 
"Badajoz surrendered", "Buckhunting ends", "Jewish 
year 5623 commences", and a foreign money table in 
which the sterling values of ducats, pistoles, mohurs, 
star pagodas, sequins, drachmai, doubloons, and 
frederick d'ors are given down to the last halfpenny. 
The majority of the entries reflect the busy, yet 
circumscribed, life of a middle class young lady of the 
period living in the country: "Walked to Wycombe", 
"worked and practised", "spent afternoon wdth Aunt 
Anne", "singing, gardened in afternoon", "discussed 
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affairs of Parish", "finished nightgown", "fine, Theo 
read lessons and preached, sat wdth boys" (the sisters 
were helping at the local school), "wet, Charles came, 
croquet on wet grass". A few entries are less conven-
tional: "rifle shooting with the W, made two buUseyes, 
scored 17 in 14 rounds, music afterwards", and "wet all 
day. Dr S. came and dined, vide vici!!!" followed four 
months later by the enigmatic "Answer sent to Dr S' 
letter". 
More to our purpose however, if we are trying to find 
traces of her association wdth Walter, are the following: 
"Sun. 9th Feb. Went to school. Called with Walter and 
E[lsie] on Gregorys and Mary B[ully] who came to tea 
having walked back with us . " Mary Bully was of course 
the young lady whose mother 's malicious-looking eyes 
and over-pomaded black corkscrew curls Walter had de-
scribed in his journal in 1861. This entry was followed 
seven months later by "Monday, Walter came to stay. 
Walked etc ." , "Tuesday. Sang, walked to Hazlemere", 
"Wednesday. Fine, Went wdth W. to Gregorys, Woods, 
Allans, Parkers, Mrs Bayly, Gregorys. Jolly music wdth 
Walter" and the next day, Thursday 13 November, 
"Sang Masses, Mrs Bayley left, saw Walter off for last 
t ime". The under scoring is eloquent. 
In the diary for 1863 — this time the account and 
engraving are of the comets of 1858 and 1861 and the 
money table shows that exchange rates had remained 
unaltered — there is only one mention of Walter: "Jan. 
31st W.C.H.'s 24th bir thday". It was not in fact untU 25 
February 1864, in the next diary, that is to say almost a 
year after Walter had landed in Australia, that we have 
the momentous entry, "Walter's first letter from 
Queensland arrived". This letter unfortunately has not 
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survived, but some idea of its contents, and the recep-
tion it received, may be gathered from a reply written 
by Alice from Bath: "25 Feb. 1864. Dear Walter, We 
two outcasts at Bath received from Tott this morning 
your welcome letter. We wdll not say wdth what demon-
strations of pleasure we recognised a handwnriting which 
we had begun to think we should never see again. We are 
truly glad to find from your letter that you are exactly 
the same, both in feeling & in manner of expressing it. 
We could not help laughing as we read the familiar ex-
pressions 8c allusions so connected with the days of the 
'Peratic Intelligencer'. Your epistle arrived in England 
by your old friend the 'Ripon*. I noticed the arrival of 
the Mail in The Times 8c said to Katie; 'would there 
were a letter from Walter', but with no hope that there 
was. You see how we had begun to distrust your fidelity 
to Tottl 
"We have been devouring your letter with our break-
fast, 8c put your photo on the table to refresh our re-
collections. By the way, there is a respectable jeweller in 
Bath who is so remarkably like you that we have quite a 
friendly feeling for him & patronise his shop to the 
utmost of our power. You give us a very good idea of 
your surroundings which seem to be not the most 
civilized. The contrast between your present position &: 
'the abode of Refined Bliss' must be striking although 
some ill-natured folks do call Totteridge the 'bac-
kwoods'! You must find it difficult to realize that you 
ever used to spend whole mornings in singing Masses & 
glees, surrounded by young ladies, when you compare 
your present utter destitution of music 8c the rather 
different representations of our sex who constitute your 
only female society. However, when you get this letter 
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we suppose you wdll be in the civUized world, viz. Bris-
bane. Mind you tell us your opinion of the society 
there, whether you get any music or go to the Balls." 
They had not forgotten him, nevertheless they were 
anxious about the females which he might be meeting in 
Queensland society. 
The letter continues: "We are glad Mr Gregory is kind 
to you. We hope you are getting on. You do not say 
what you are going to do next . . . We are greatly 
amused with your description of the town of St George, 
We think we wdll not go out 8c settle there untU you 
have something more than 'posts & pegs'. You have not 
quite such a luxurious berth there as you had in the 
'Pera', when your letters to Tot. used to be dated 'in 
bed', whither you had retired to keep yourself warm! 
You do not mention the climate, but we suppose it is 
hot enough. You will be glad to hear we are quite well 
considering the arduous nature of our post. You have 
well described the requisite qualities as 'nerve, discretion 
& patience V The demands upon the latter continually 
increase as ill health & old age increase Aunt C's 
peculiarities. She retains a lively interest in you, 'the 
young man of natural character'. We must teU you that 
we have many kind friends in Bath . . . " 
Parts of another reply to one of Walter's letters 
written later show the strenuous life led by the sisters at 
this time at Totteridge House. It is signed 'your sincere 
friends, Sophie, Janie, Emma & Katie', although wnritten 
by Alice. 
"We returned to our usual quiet Tott life and had 
Parochial work, for we found our schoolmistress ill with 
Typhus Fever, and had to scour the country for a week 
before we could find anyone to nurse her. Then we had 
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to set up the School temporarily in a cottage under an 
incompetent mistress requiring our constant superin-
tendence, 8c all this has involved cJmost daily walks to 
Hazlemere for the last 6 weeks, and a great deal of 
labour. Happily our poor schoolmistress is convales-
cent . . . The Allans are 'as they were', as provoking & 
uncongenial as ever. We long to be under another clergy-
man . . . We wish you could fly over for one 'calender 
month ' , as you say, and we would do music enough to 
last you for a long time in the Bush . . . You wovdd find 
us tolerably perfect in Haydon's 1st Mass (but) alas! 
after all our labour we have no Bass to sing it 
wdth . . . Janie says she is surprised you could write 
wdthout giving her any news of the Colonial Church. 
How far are you from a clergyman? We have heard 
nothing of the 'Clerical Magnate' for ages, so that you 
actually gave us news of him. We had a letter from Mary 
BuUy a little time ago . . . One of our German friends 
has written and mentions you. She says she supposes 
now you have no opportunity of noticing ladies' gloves 
8c boots to characterize them as you Used to do! . . . We 
wdsh we could report that the Allans were going to take 
flight , . . 'Colonel' still proudly draws the wagonette. 
'Tip' died of old age a year ago . . . " 
For Katie 1864 was the busiest of years. Reading, 
practising, gardening, visiting, going to church — 
"shocking music" — school teaching, paying calls, re-
ceiving caUers, drinking tea, dining out, walking — there 
is a lot of walking — croquet, penny-reading, arranging 
flowers, visits to towm, choosing bonnets, soirees, "saw 
Sir C. Lyell, Sir R. Murchison, Sir J . Bowing, Lady 
Frankin, Dr Coleman, Lord This, Lady That . . . ", "To 
the Geographical; Heard Burton, Livingstone, Dr Kirk, 
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Stuart etc . . . ", "Saw Kate Terry as Ophelia — The 
Monastery of St Just — very good, empty house". Other 
entries have a homelier touch: "Ma fell into tank in 
greenhouse, bruised and sprained her knee . . . ", "Pa 
arrived from Wales unexpectedly . . . ", "Drawing room 
croquet wdth Mr McDowell, pleasant man who could see 
a joke . . . ", "Paid biUs . . . ", "Tea over, riddles and 
puzzles . . . ", "worked hard at blue flannel dressing 
gown". And when Papa or Mama were not well: "sat up 
tiU 3.00 . . . ", "sat up tUl 4.00 . . . ", "Sat up aU night". 
The big interest in 1864 was archery, a craze then 
sweeping the country. Between May and October Katie 
attended thirty-six meetings for which typical entries 
are: "Shot from 11-1.30, scored 42 wdth 9 doz. 
arrows", "Shot very badly in evening, scored 39 in 8 
doz.", "Went to archery, lovely evening, scored 71 in 9 
doz.", "Shot from 12—1.30, sore fingers, scored 19 
only." 
The year 1865 opened wdth both anxiety and joy. 
Papa was ill and Elsie, the doll-like baby of the famUy, 
was married to a young man she met at the Bishoffs. 
Thus for January we have such entries as: "Pa ill, Mr 
Rose (the doctor) called. Sat up . . . ", "Put up decora-
tions . , . ", "Elsie trying on dresses. Pa worse, gave Elsie 
presents, sat up all night , . . ", "Literary game, new 
cousins got on well together — much laughing. . . ", 
"Bridesmaids dresses, sat up all night." And after the 
wedding: "Busy washing up . . . ", "Cleaned Elsie's 
wedding dress, singing Mass in evening . . . ", "Snowed 
and drifted all day. Turned out attic, put away bonnets. 
Papa came down . . . ". Walter's term for Katie, "inde-
fatigable", was well chosen. 
Her diligence during the new year did not slacken: 
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"Jan. 28th. Fine, bright day, snow looked lovely. 
Watered greenhouse. Cleared snow from walks. Had a 
little slide on the pond. Sang Haydons 1st Mass". And 
later: "Sang Mass and read new glees . . . ", "Sorted 
apples . . . " , "Turned out attic cupboards . . , ", 
"Worked at patching, cut out Elsie's box cover , , . " , 
"Packed Elsie's large box . " By February Papa had re-
covered from his Ulness which had proved to be severe, 
for on the 11th he had "started for Wales". 
February's highlight was Mrs Bishoffs ball. Can it 
have been the Mrs. Bishoff painted by Millais? 
The ball was combined wdth a fortnight's stay in 
Town, The entries are self-explanatory: "Worked at 
letting down petticoats . . . " , "Went to Wycombe — 
drew £5 from P.O. Bank. Packed for London." In Town 
she visited the Botanical Gardens, the Crystal Palace — 
"orchestra and organ, lovely music", the theatre — 
"Southern very good", although whether as Lord 
Dundreary or David Garrick is not stated, "danced, sang 
duets, made ornaments, shopped and walked miles" so 
that sometimes she "came home by bus very tired". 
On the day of the ball naturally she helped Mrs, 
Bishoff in the morning. At the Ball itself "aU of us 
present, danced 17 times, a delightful party, bed at 4 
a.m.". Walter may, or may not, have been forgotten. 
Back at Tott she renewed her life of usefulness, 
finding nurses for iU people, going to church at Marlow 
— "Pot t on self-determination" — watering the green-
house, teaching at school, working at Italian and 
German, reading Homer and Musprat, "doing genealo-
gies wdth Papa", sowing sweetpeas, watering the garden 
and tatting. At last, after the long wait, came the heart-
warming occasion, "Long, kind, letter and portrait from 
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Walter". 
This was in March 1865. In April the entries are 
approximately seasonal: "pruned rose trees . . . ", 
"chickens hatched . . . " , "sowed last seeds . . . " , "Papa 
read Gladstone speeches . . . " , "Glorious day, aU drove 
to Burnham Beeches". There is one change: croquet, feu-
less arduous than it is today, took the place of archery. 
Can it be for the same reason that archery gave place to 
croquet, namely to discourage an unladylike recreation. 
"Cut out chemise . , . ", "Finished chemise . . . ", 
"watered greenhouse . . . " , "gardened . . . " , "Read 
Homer in alcove . . . ", "music . . . " , "great fun over 
c o n s e q u e n c e s . . . " , "glees", "fern hunting in 
wood . , , ", "croquet, 4 games I won them all". The 
entries continue. On 13 AprU "Pa came from Wales, 
wrote to Walter", The letter must have been encoura-
ging for three months later, while she was away from 
home, we have this entry: "Letter from Mama enclosing 
one from Walter. Read and pondered it in the garden." 
Walter's letter did nothing less than ask for her hand. It 
has not survived, but the reply to her mother gives some 
idea of her feelings. 
"The Laurels . . , Sunday, July 22nd, '65 . , . Dearest 
Mama . . . Your letter with its enclosure surprised me so 
much. I have hardly yet recovered from the shock. It is 
impossible for me to send Walter a decided answer by 
this mail, as where so much is involved it would be 
wTong to make up my mind hastily. I certainly would 
not give a consent upon so short a consideration & a 
refusal he would perhaps attribute to a hasty judgement. 
I write to you at once as I suppose you wdll answer his 
letter by this mail. You must say I require more time for 
consideration, but not give him more encouragement 
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than he may derive from your favourable reception of 
his proposal. Sophie wdll also wnrite, 8c I shall send a 
message thro ' her. She wdll send her letter to be enclosed 
in yrs. You wdll get it on Tuesday, 2nd post, as I think 
yrs ought to be posted that night for the Marseilles Mail. 
Would you send me Walter's letter? As he refers me to it 
for particulars, 8c I shall have to well consider everything 
before making up my mind. It is so long since I have 
seen him &: we parted simply as friends, so that it is 
difficult to say exactly what my own feelings are, but I 
trust I shall be guided to make a right judgement. He 
whom we trust has promised to direct our ways. 
Thanking you &: Papa for so kindly allowing me full 
liberty . . . I remain . . . Your loving child . . . Katie 
Fowler." 
In due course she received Walter's letter and on Wed-
nesday, 2 August we have the entry, "Spent an hour at 
Mrs Sprott 's marking — walked in rain, read Walter's 
letter under a tree on London Road". By the 15th she 
had made up her mind. 
"(Private) . . . Hatton House . . . 15 Aug/65 . . . My 
dearest Mother . . . Having now had time fully to think 
over Walter's proposal, and to get accustomed to the 
idea, which was at first so startling, I feel able to make 
up my mind. I know it is a very important step, for by 
giving my consent my whole future life wdll be turned 
into a new 8c untried channel. I have sometimes been 
almost overwhelmed by the thought that my destiny 
seemed to be in my owm hands, for there was no call of 
duty either way, to make my way plain to me, but I 
have prayed earnestly that He who is all Wisdom & all 
Love, would guide my judgement 8c sanctify my heart, 
that my decision might be according to His wdll 8c then I 
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could never regret it. I know that happiness does not 
consist in following our own incUnations, nor in the 
blessings & pleasures of Ufe, but in doing the wdll of 
God; 8c as He heis put it into my heart to love 8c trust 
Walter, I think I may look for happiness in foUowdng the 
answer he desires . . . 
"I am truly grateful to you 8c Papa for trusting to my 
discretion & allowing me to foUow my own feeUngs. I 
am sure you wiU not be deceived in your high estimate 
of Walter's character. Such a good devoted son must 
also be a good husband! May / become more worthy of 
his good opinion! . . . " In the margin a PS: "WiU you 
send me Walter's photograph?" 
The engagement being announced, appropriate letters 
followed. Katie to Walter: 
"Both Mama and Papa were very kind. They left me 
perfect liberty to decide for myself, and cordiaUy 
approved of my decision when made. I think you were 
always rather a favourite wdth the Parents; if it had not 
been so, your proposals would have had little chance of 
being entertained, for it is altogether an unheard of 
thing for one of our family to be so severed from the 
parent stock and to be transplanted into a new soil. 
Papa likes anyone who is energetic, enterprizing and 
business like. He thinks such a one is sure to succeed 
where there is an opening, and I do not think in this 
instance his confidence is misplace when "such a one" I 
know to be also strong, true, 8c tender. I do not mind 
promising him what he asks though it be all I have to 
give! 
"It was this day last year that Logan proposed to 
Elsie. He probably waited for his answer as many 
seconds as you did months] for he asked the momen-
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tous question during an entertainment at St James ' Hall, 
whither he had escorted Mrs Bishoffs' party. Elsie had 
seen him almost every day for the fortnight she had 
been in Town, so was well prepared for whatever was 
coming — rather more so than / was in July! They seem 
now such an old married couple that it is difficult to 
imagine a year ago we had never seen Logan 8c hardly 
heard of him. We did not anticipate that he would prove 
such a good brother to us as he has done. There is 
however no uncertainty about the good understanding 
of the next brother who shall be added to the family! 
How little we guess sometimes what will happen in the 
course of a year! Tho ' you say the idea had taken 
possession of your mind, I little thought, when so fully 
entering into dear Elsie's happiness last year, that I 
should so soon call upon her to sympathize wdth me! 
"This is just the time 1 returned from Bath last year 
after being there a year and a half — rather a long spell 
of the heavy duty which even over-taxed the strength of 
the 'Iron Mer'; but Alice 8c Sophie were each wdth me in 
turn, & we had so many kind friends who constantly 
asked us out in the evening for change. Poor Aunt C. 
became so chUdish at last that it was not necessary to be 
wdth her. She only just knew us &: could not talk any 
sense, so we were relieved from much personal atten-
dance upon her, for she had two nurses constantly wdth 
her. But we had the superintendence of aU her affairs. 
Altogether I look back upon that time wdth pleasure. It 
is a satisfaction to remember I was a comfort to poor 
Aunt who somehow had a wonderful confidence in me, 
8c we had many enjoyments in the way of society, 
music, etc. We made many friends whom I hope we shaU 
never lose sight of, but shedl some day have the pleasure 
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wdthout serlding you a few lines, al tho' I must confess 
that I find it difficult to bring myself into an agreeable 
humour for writing; for the contemplation of your ob-
jects 8c prospects excite strong conflicting feelings — I 
have given the best proof of my entire confidence in 
you, which reflection does not abate; but reflection also 
raises the feeling of expected privation; the loss which 
all of us at home must look forward to. Altho there are 
several sisters there is only one Katiel and when she is 
gone, there will be a great void. For myself especially it 
is a solemn reflection that in parting wdth my dear child 
I can never expect to see her again! 
"The main consideration however is what is most 
likely to ensure her happiness; of that her Parents 
deemed her competent to judge & we acquiesce in her 
decision, trusting in God to give it his blessing. 
"I feel great confidence in your prospects, 8c that by 
perseverance in a right course you wdll achieve success, 
both as to credit & comfort. I think also that domestic 
happiness is the best foundation for such a course with a 
view to which. Matrimony is a wise aim or ambition. 
"Be assured that we shall all regard wdth intense in-
terest your progress 8c proceedings, 8c be glad to render 
assistance according to means &: opportunity. 
"As this will be accompanied by other communi-
cations I will only add my best wishes for your success 
8c welfare . . . Believe me Dear Walter, ever yours sin-
cerely . . . Chas. Fowler." 
It seems that Katie's answer to Walter's proposal did 
not arrive as soon as it might have done. He must have 
shown signs of impatience for her next letter, dated 16 
November, amounts to an apology: 
"I am sorry to think you were disappointed in the 
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September Mail, to which you say you were looking 
forward to put an end to your suspense, but you now 
know that it was unavoidable. I can now console myself 
with the idea that you have received my letter & have 
perhaps answered it by this time! If you do not find my 
letters satisfactory, you must remember I cannot help 
feeling a certain amount of constraint, until I have heard 
from you again. It seems as if I had written so many 
letters to your one, yet I would not let a mail pass 
without writing. It is the only way to lessen the tremen-
dous distance between us." 
When she wrote this letter she was staying at St. 
Albans v^th her schoolmaster brother. Harry had a 
young family, and after describing how she had taught 
her sister-in-law to work the new sewing machine, she 
continues: "This is my first visit to Harry & Julie, & 
they make a great outcry when I tcJk of leaving them. 
They are very much interested in you, for they have 
heard a great deal about you. They seem quite to realize 
my engagement which those at home do not seem able 
to do at present! It is perhaps not to be wondered at, 
for I am not sure that I am always able to do so myself. 
It seems somehow as if it must be an hallucination on 
my part!" 
Sundry allusions to mutual acquaintances follow and 
the letter ends, "God bless you, dear Walter . . . Yours 
affectionately . . . Katie Fowler." She was not letting 
her hair down, not for the moment anyhow. In the 
latter part of the letter humour as always contrives to 
break in: "Your account of the state of society at Dalby 
is hot very enchanting! I hope it is not a specimen of 
colonial towns in general — Warwick for instance. It 
shows us what a miserable thing society becomes when 
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of introducing to youl 
"Next Monday I am going to St Albans to spend a 
week or two wdth my brother Harry &: to make the 
acquaintance of his little family. 1 am going to take our 
sister-in-law a present of a sewing machine from Papa, so 
shall be a very welcome visitor! We are also going to 
have one for our use. Perhaps you may imagine on 
whose service it wdll be chiefly employed! 
"God bless you dear Walter. May He preserve us both 
8c bless us with true happiness in His own good 
time! . . . Yours faithfully . . . Katie." 
The Sisters to Walter: 
" . . . This epistle is to convey to you the warm con-
gratulations of your three sisters, Sophie, Janie, 8c 
Emma [the others were away] who heartily shake hands 
wdth you (mentally) 8c welcome you as a Brother 8c wish 
you the full realization of all the happiness that we 
believe to be in store for you with such a wife as Katie is 
likely to make you ( tho ' we say it as shouldn' t) ; that we 
as a family have great confidence that you will do all in 
your power to make her happy is proved by our con-
senting to part with her 8c give her up so completely 
into your charge. That you are so kind 8c tender a son to 
your dear Mother is the best guarantee to us that you 
will be a good 8c tender husband to our dear sister." 
The remainder of the letter is occupied wdth news 
about the Allans ("Mrs AUam has long given up playing 
the harmonium") and other local personalities. It ends, 
"Now Goodbye, God Bless you. Your affectionate 
sisters, Sophie, Janie, Emma." 
Charles Fowler's letter strikes a more sombre note 
and is written in terms which belong to a more leisurely 
era: "I cannot allow the present opportunity to pass 
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the Christian graces are banished — especiaUy charity. 
But I think you are mistaken in supposing there are no 
paraUel cases at home. I think I have heard of such. Our 
owTi Parish, you know, has earned the surname of 
'Hugger-Mugger-cum-Loggerheads!' " 
The next letter, written from the "Dining-room, 
Tott ," , two months later, indicates that the intimacy 
was ripening; for example, this wdfely postscript, "You 
must not put thick paper in thin envelopes. Your last 
was almost worn th ro ' ! " 
"My dear Walter . . . I received your welcome letter 
on Saturday, the 13th, almost sooner than I had dared 
to expect it. I can only say it was more than aU I had 
hoped for. If it brought many tears to my eyes, they 
were not those of sorrow, but of tender, grateful affec-
tion! May I grow more 8c more worthy of your love and 
confidence! I am quite sure I shaU never repent of my 
decision tho' , as you say, it was made somewhat in the 
dark, for I did not then know you as I do now, 8c I 
knew nothing whatever of the country you asked me to 
make my future home. But I made my choice in faith, 
first in God and then in you, 8c I felt sure it would prove 
for the best. 
"It has proved so already, for I am really happy in the 
prospect of a new life wdth you even tho ' it may have 
trials of which I at present know nothing. But I shall not 
mind anything, while I always have a refuge in your true 
and tender heart! You must be all in aU to me for I sever 
myself from many loving ones by this step, but I have 
not the least fear that I shall repent it! 
"You fixing such an early date for my coming out has 
taken everyone by surprise! Papa and Mama both said at 
first it was too soon — I could not get ready etc. for no 
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one seemed to think it was necessary for me to begin to 
make any preparations until your letter arrived. As the 
subject has been discussed a good deal in the last few 
days, they have got more accustomed to the idea, 8c 
Papa has made some enquiries in London about ships. I 
gave Papa your reasons for fixing so early a date & I 
think he sees that urdess I start in AprU, or May at 
latest, my going must be postponed for a whole year, 
for I should not like to arrive in the hot weather. I shall 
not close this till the latest day possible, so as to give 
you Papa's decision. One thing is certain, you must not 
think of sending over any money for my passage. Papa 
will not hear of such a thing . . . 
" I still cannot help thinking the voyage a dreadful 
one, tho ' you, as an old sailor wdU laugh at me, but you 
must remember I have never been at sea, 8c hearing of 
the numerous & dreadful wrecks there have been lately 
does not help to put one in spirits. I have just been 
hearing particulars of the loss of the 'London' in the 
Bay of Biscay a few days ago bound for . . . " [She had 
at first put "for Sydney wdth the Bishop on board", but 
ran her pen through this Une, remembering perhaps the 
seaman's prejudice against clergymen.] "Perhaps I 
should not tell you all this ," she continues, "but if you 
thought I did not care, you would not know how much 
I am willing to travel for your sake! I am tired, so wdll 
not write more to night. 'Your own particular Katie' 
wishes you Good night. 
A week later she had had further thoughts: "I have 
now had time to get more familiar wdth the idea of 
being 'your owm', & of going out to you so soon. I 
certainly did feel rather embarrassed in writing that first 
letter. I was afraid of putting too much, or too little. 
88 
Few girls I should think have been placed in my position 
— having such a question addressed to them across half 
the globe! You say I show myself to be a regular incon-
sistent woman in my letter, I beg to deny this accusa-
tion, but I wdll not now enter upon my defence — we 
will leave it tiU we meet — there wdll be plenty of time 
for explanations! It is very good of you to leave me the 
option of changing my mind after I arrive in the Colony. 
It must be a very dreadful place indeed, or I must be 
very, very, much mistaken in my estimate of Walter C. 
Hume's heart 8c character for such an event to take 
place! But, as you say, it is right to provide for every 
contingency, so I agree that this arrangement shall 
stand, but on condition that you too shall have the 
option of withdrawdng wdth maintained honour if you 
do not find me aU you have imagined. There, now we 
are quits!" 
Honour being satisfied, practical matters had to be 
considered: for example, how to lay out the £20 which 
Walter had sent ("I have read what you say to Mama 
about 'ways and means' . . , I think it is sure to be 
enough. It will be my happiness, as well as duty to make 
it go as far as possible"); the preparation of the trouss-
eau ("the sewing machine is going all day") ; the 
wedding date ("I shall want some time to recover from 
the voyage before our marriage takes place!"); the 
choice of a ship. Papa had made enquiries and had dis-
covered that 'Green's ' were the best; the question of a 
chaperone for the voyage ("if only you were here to 
take me out with you, I feel I should not have another 
wdsh in the world!") Finally she ends with these hear-
tening words: "I long for the time when we shedl no 
longer speak across 12,000 mUes, though I fear I shall be 
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very shy with you at first. It seems as if I were writing 
to a different Walter to the one I used to know, 8c 
whose personal acquaintaince I shall have to make! I 
enclose a tiny curl of my hair, being the only portable 
present I can think of; pray give me yours in 
return , . . Goodbye, God Bless you, my own dear 
Walter, wdth very much love . . . " The writing is 
hurried. A large blot at the end attests the strength of 
her emotion. 
This letter was finished towards the end of January 
1866, In the middle of February she is wnriting again 
from Regents Park Road, where she was staying wdth 
t h o s e " d e a r f r iends" , the Bishoffs: "Dearest 
Walter . . . Your letter, dated Dec. 10th, reached me on 
Valentine's day. I was finely teased about my 'Vale-
ntine' , Mr Bishoff claiming a right to inspect it as I am 
under his roof! He is such a kind good tempered man 
and thoroughly enjoys a joke. This is such a delightful 
house to stay in . . . We came up especiaUy for a Bedl on 
the 9th . . . You know I am not passionately fond of 
dancing as the colonial ladies seem to be, but 1 enjoy a 
good dance now 8c then wdth such good dancers as there 
always are here amongst the young Germans. There 
were 12 more gentlemen than ladies, so the latter were 
rather hard worked. Alice would not dance. She wore a 
certain black net dress which you may remember 8c 
'your Kats ' white trimmed wdth black lace . . . " 
She speaks of her regret at having to be parted from 
Elsie: "we have always been companions 8c we often 
meet even now she is married, but I shall have what wUl 
make up for that, & for everything else that I leave, in 
the love of your true heart, which I know has depths 
which I have not yet fathomed! 
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"Alice returned to Tott yesterday laden wdth pur-
chases; materials for my 'trousseau' — the result of our 
weeks shopping. / shall stay another week to have some 
more riding lessons. I think I am improving in the art, 
for the Master praised me yesterday. He is very strict &: I 
think teaches well. 1 like it extremely. What wdll it be 
like when 1 can ride with you over beautiful country in 
a delightful cHmate! I think that will repay me for the 
'dreadful voyage' 8c a great deal else! . . . 
" I am amused at your thinking my letters well 
worded; they seem to me just the reverse. I often wish I 
could better express what is in my mind, as Alice does 
for instance! You write very naturally &: freely so that 
your letters are almost like talking to you . . . I should 
not have thought it possible to learn to know anyone 
across the world as I have learnt to know you by your 
last letter! It shows that 'skies may change, but hearts 
do not ' , for, tho ' divided in the flesh, we are nearer in 
heart than we ever were before, unless it was on that 
occasion, before the last Tuesday, to which you so often 
refer. I too remember it well. I remember thinking how 
well we got on together, for we had been having a long 
talk about 'Pre-Adamites' 8c all sorts of things 8c I won-
dered what you were thinking of then, for you looked 
so serious. If I played wdth your hair, I think it was with 
a holly-leaf I had in my hand, for I had been making 
candle-ornaments for the chimney-piece! I had for-
gotten about putting on your coat, but remember it 
now you recall the fact. Was it then that I put on your 
Fez? 
"1 was thinking of this scene while lying on that sofa 
resting, just before our guests assembled for our 'Tues-
day' last Christmas — the brothers 8c sisters were all 
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there having a last practice of glees etc. but there was 
one presence wanting, I thought! When you talked 
about 'making a Tott of your own' some day, I Uttle 
thought you would have a part of the old Tott for a 
foundation! I think I have said enough about my 
thoughts on that occasion. There wdll be little left for 
you to extract, as you threaten, on some future occa-
sion . . . " 
Gossip follows. A certain lady "wonders how I can 
make up my mind to leave all the comforts of home for 
an untried life. I sometimes almost wonder myself at the 
spell which has power to draw me so far." 
"Tot t . 15th March, 1866 . . . 1 wdU wait no longer for 
the 'Walterian Intelligencer', for I know I shaU get it in 
due course. The last month has sped away in such a 
wonderful manner! I can hardly believe it is again time 
to begin my Tott . budget. I am glad that Mail time 
should come round so quickly, 8c I know that each 
month brings me nearer to you. And yet I cannot help 
some regrets 8c almost a feeling oiawe at the thought of 
my time on this side of the world becoming so short! 
We are all so very busy &: have so much to think of, 8c 
arrange, that I have not often time for such thoughts, 
but they come across me forcibly sometimes 8c make me 
put my hand on my heart wdth a feeling something Uke 
that with which I opened yowx first letter in July. 
"You say you 'wonder what we shall feel like when 
we meet. ' I can hardly imagine, but I do not think there 
wdll seem much left to wish for when my hand is 
grasped by a broad palm, which has a right to retain it, 
& a true true heart thinks of me so much more highly 
than I deserve! The thought of this moment at present 
bounds my horizon. I do not think of anything beyond. 
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"(Friday 15th) I had no time to wnrite much last 
night, &: lo! this morning my eyes are greeted by the 
welcome sight of another Australian letter! It is so much 
easier to wrrite just after receiving your letters, for by 
the end of the month you seem to get dreadfully far off, 
but your letters bring you near to me again because you 
write naturally 8c fully, & somehow manage to put your-
self in them! I hope you succeed in extracting some 
portion of me from my letters, 8c perhaps find some 
lingering odour of the atmosphere of Tott still pervading 
them! 
" I cannot quite make out whether you had received 
my October letter when you wrote in January. I have 
since thought that the letters I wrote at that time may 
have appeared almost cold to you receiving them after 
you had written so affectionately, but that is the 
necessary consequence of corresponding across the 
Worldl It would have been contrary to my nature to 
wnrite differently until I had received those last dear ones 
from you! . . . " 
She had been to Leadenhall Street to enquire about a 
ship. Green's vessels did not now go to Sydney although 
everyone said they were the best. It would probably be 
one of Thompson's or Gelatly's. As soon as the ships for 
May were advertised, underwriting friends would find 
out about them and enquire about the captains. "If 
there are any pleasant and refined people on board & if 
I am not very Ul, I think I shall enjoy the voyage. The 
worst of it is I cannot hear from you for three long 
months! I shaU feel dreadfully cut off from my friends 
on both sides of the world! My trousseau 8c outfit are 
progressing favourably, I begin to see my way through it 
all, which is more than I did at first!" 
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What clothes were necessary in the Antipodes? was 
the question, A great many muslins 8c cool dresses, & 
some warmer ones, as she had heard it was sometimes 
cold on the "Dowms", her ultimate destination. In 
making her purchases she was not unmindful of the pre-
dilections of "a certain gentleman who is rather fasti-
dious in such matters!" She was quite sure that "a hand-
some black silk would meet with his entire approba-
t ion!" What with appointments with dressmakers, riding 
lessons, shopping 8c visiting, she was fully employed 
during her three weeks in London, "I did not let the 
grass grow under my feet!" 
Job ' s comforters were not wanting. Some wondered 
how anything could induce her to go so far and leave 
the comforts of civilization when she seemed to have aU 
she wanted, indeed sometimes she wondered herself for 
she went for a walk in the rain and allowed her 
emotions to overwhelm her. She sat dowm under a tree 
and wept at the thought of leaving the home which she 
loved. 
A Mrs. Bailey however had more imagination. She 
talked "very kindly" about her prospects and applauded 
her courage. She was not at aU surprised at the news of 
the engagement. She had been present at the famous 
"last Tuesday" and what she saw there had prepared her 
for what resulted. Perhaps she had seen Katie trying on 
Walter's coat and fez. Katie laughed at her for being 
more clear sighted than she herself had been. The 
Baileys presented her with a "very nice dining room 
inkstand". 
Mrs Bailey's evidence proves that Walter and Katie's 
mutual attraction was no sudden thing. 
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The wreck of the Croesus off Portofino in 1855. She was about to 
embark Sardinizm troops for the Crimea when she caught fire and 
became a total loss. From a contemporary, coloured postcard. 
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Walter Hume, the married man, in Queensland. 
The Preparations 
WITH GREATER INTIMACY came confessions. "With 
regard to your longish fUrtations wdth her [sister Elsie] 
or anyone else", she wrote, "I can only say I think it a 
great advantage that we know each others lives for Ten 
years past, so that neither can have any great con-
fessions to make in that line. I remember a few fUrta-
tions when I was of the tender age of 14! but none since 
that time for at Clifton Villa I felt it incumbent on me 
to be exceedingly steady, being the eldest, 8c, as it were, 
in authority. 
"Do you remember saying years ago you would not 
mind kissing Katie Fowler only you were too much 
afraid of her? I wondered then at such an idea occurring 
to you, I little thought the time would come when 
neither my reserve nor your reverence need any longer 
be an insurmountable obstacle! , , , Goodnight 8c good-
bye my own dear Walter. I shaU only write to you twdce 
more 8c then — a blank, 8c then? God bless you! May He 
guide me safely to the haven where I would be! Ever 
your faithful, loving, Katie." 
"Ealing, AprU 16th, 1866, 6.45 p.m. . . . My own 
dear Walter . . . I received your letter dated Feb. 3rd the 
morning before I left home which was last Thursday, 
April 12th. Papa also received the money, which I 
believe he has acknowledged, 8c Mama send I was to 
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thank you for her letter. You know by this time that it 
was long ago decided that the money was not to be 
appropriated in the way you intended, not that Papa & 
Mama are offended at your offer; on the contrary, I 
think they are rather pleased at it, but they would never 
think of accepting it. I think of spending some of it in 
buying a wardrobe, 8c perhaps some other piece of fur-
niture would be useful. Sophie 8c I inspected some of 
the manufactories in Wycombe 8c gave the order for 
'our ' chairs 8c sofa, just before we left home. They are 
to come direct to Brisbane, as also the wardrobe & 
sewing machine, probably by the 'Young Australia', 
sailing May 30th. I suppose they wdll arrive soon after 
their future mistress. Let us hope neither wdll be much 
damaged by the voyage! 
"Queensland now seems a great deal nearer than it 
did last July, when I resolved to make it my future 
home. I knew nothing about it then, excepting that it 
held a heart so far infatuated as to consider my heart 8c 
hand a great good, worth much patience 8c many 
months of suspense. May the realization of his hopes 
bring as much happiness as it is possible to know in this 
world! I do not think there can be greater happiness 
than is found in mutual love, founded on esteem, & 
perfect confidence. If I have these I do not much care 
where my lot is cast 8c I am sure all trials are light when 
borne together. This is the life I look forward to wdth 
you dear Walter, 8c for which I am ready to give up so 
much love, 8c so many comforts on this side of the 
world. I am convinced the 'Antipodal Tot t ' wdll be a 
happy one wherever it may b e ! " 
Additional presents had to be listed: "a firstrate 
saddle, made on the most approved pattern 8c very easy 
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&: comfortable" and "some handsome books". Now she 
describes the reactions of Cook who was teaching her 
cakemaking: "Mrs Darvil was astonished at my courage 
in crossing the sea; she thinks it an awful undertaking. 
One thought however seems to give Cook comfort; 'but 
there, as I says to DarvU, I knows her gentleman!' " 
"Wednesday, 18th . . . I am very tired tonight for we 
have had a long days shopping in London, but perhaps 
an hour's ' talk' with someone 'over the sea' will refresh 
me 
"Yesterday we had also a very tiring day, but we 
accomplished a wonderful amount of business! Charles 
took us to the City where we called on the principal 
shipping agents. I shall not decide on a ship until I have 
consulted wdth someone who can tell me about the 
captains for I have not heard of any friends I can go with. 
I think my choice wdll lie between the 'Nineveh', 'Earl 
Dalhousie' and 'Delewar'. We went over the 'Burmah' in 
the London Docks now ready to start for Sydney, but 
her accommodation for 1st Class passengers is small, I 
found it difficult to imagine myself ensconced in one of 
her little cabins! I have never been to the Docks before. 
It reminded me of Southampton, inspecting the 'Indus' 
8c 'Pera', &: being taken for the sister of one with whom 
I was in no ways connected! By the time you receive 
this I shall be on the ocean in one or other of these 
ships. May wdnds & waves be propitious! I mean to keep 
up a brave heart 8c shaU take plenty of books 8c work to 
fill up the time in those long, long, months when I am 
cut off from friends on both sides of the globe, I shall 
have only one more letter from you, but the thought 
that there wdll soon be no more need for letters — that 
we shall speak face to face — must console me during 
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those three blank months, 
"Today our shopping was in the West End. I bought a 
bridal bonnet 8c veil because I have been told they are 
worn at Antipodal weddings. Brides here usually wear a 
wTeath 8c veil only, as Elsie did, and very pretty she 
looked! . . . I will get the music you mention . . . I am 
glad to hear you are turning economical. I am afraid you 
wdll find it hard work 8c wUl not make much progress in 
the art until you have a wife to help you, tho ' they are 
generally supposed to conduce to extravagance. But 
yours wdll be from a prudent stock! With regard to your 
statement about your finances, I consider it wonderful, 
8c very much to your credit that you should so soon be 
able to free yourself from the UabUities necessarUy in-
curred in starting in your new way of Ufe . , , I shall 
have much to learn as regards colonial housekeeping, I 
am ready to put up wdth aU sorts of inconveniences for 
they will have the chcirm of novelty for me, 8c what can 
we not do 8c bear when we have an object? Wherever we 
may be we cannot be otherwdse than happy while we 
love 8c trust one another, & that I feel assured we shall 
do more 8c more, for I wdll now confess you have grown 
very closely into my heart during these months of 
correspondence. How then wdll it be when there is no 
longer such a barrier between us! I can only pray I may 
become more worthy of you in every way; that you 
may indeed have cause to bless the day 'your Katie' 
arrives at her destination, never more to be long parted 
from you, I trust. May God preserve us both. I know 
your prayers mingle with mine, that I may be brought 
safely to your side! 
"I am too tired to write more. I have written but a 
poor letter, I am a bad hand at expressing my feelings, 
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nevertheless they Ue deep 8c are not so easUy brought to 
the surface as some peoples! They caU me 'the reserved 
Ka', I wonder if you wdll find me so! Good night, my 
own dear Walter. Your own loving Katie." 
Time was getting short, although not as short as she 
supposed. "Drawing-room, Tott , May 17th 1866. My 
own dear Walter . . . I hardly know how to begin. I want 
to say so many things in this last letter which I shaU 
write to you from Tott! It is almost impossible to de-
scribe to you the conflicting feelings which by turns 
possess my heart as the time for my departure draws 
near, I wdU not pretend that I am always in good spirits, 
8c that the bright but distant happy prospect is always 
enough to make me forget the present gloom, for this 
would not be true, 8c indeed I should be incapable of 
loving you as you deserve, could I pass thro ' such a tried 
as the parting with all the dear ones here wdthout a great 
wrench of the heart, I am firmly persuaded that what I 
shall gain is worth aU this &: much more, but I cannot 
help feeling it very intensely all the same. If you were 
here to take me away, it would be very different. Then I 
should leave a past for a present happiness. Now it is all 
in the future, 8c at least 3 long months must intervene 
when I must be cut off from both the old & the new 
Ufe! 
"I am called 'very brave' & people wonder how I can 
keep up my spirits. You see I hush up my sorrows & 
pour them only into your ear, for I shall always teU you 
everything." 
It was sad that the dear old Tott, party had to be so 
broken up just at the last, Minnie was Ul and Sophie 8c 
Emma had been away nursing her. Dear Alice was 
suffering from neuralgia and had gone away for a 
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change. The trousseau was now finished and the spare 
room was now being used to display it. The neighbours 
had come in to inspect and "seemed quite overwhelmed 
wdth the number 8c beauty" of her things. She wondered 
how they could possibly have accompUshed so much. 
The sisters had said that they were sure their future 
brother would appreciate their labours. The wedding 
presents were laid out on the drawdng-room piano. 
There were upwards of 30 of aU sorts of useful and 
pretty things. Minnie had given her side-saddle, a beauty 
& almost new. "How I long to ride wdth you over the 
lovely country you describe!" It is clear that she had a 
somewhat romantic idea of the Ufe led by the wife of a 
Queensland surveyor. 
Walter was not however going to faU her. He had 
wnritten to say he had already secured a house. "I am 
very pleased to have the plan of the 'Antipodal Tott', as 
I can now in some degree picture it to myself tho' I have 
never seen one of the kind. The situation must be a 
lovely one (barring the Schism Shop.) I do indeed long 
for the time when you shaU introduce me to the beauti-
ful scenery round my new home, 8c when our hearts 
shaU freely respond to each other, no longer separated 
by half the world! I do not think there is much doubt 
but that we shall soon both be 'in love', unless we ex-
ercise the privUege of changing our minds!" Decidedly a 
more cheerful note. 
By this time the ship, upon which she was to travel, 
had been chosen. "As I am about to become the 
Countess Fosco I am bound to prove myself 'at once the 
woman of business 8c of sentiment' like the illustrious 
Count. Now for some of the former." The ship was to 
be the 'Alfred Hawley', Devitt 8c Moore's ship, and she 
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would sail direct to Brisbane. She had heard of a IVUss 
Crawshaw from the neighbourhood who wished to find 
a fellow passenger. She was about 35, quite a lady; had 
been governess in the family of Sir W. Heathcote, 8c was 
going out to one of his children. "We concluded an 
alliance 8c agreed to share a cabin." 
Enquiries about the Alfred Hawley had proved 
satisfactory. She was a small ship — only 450 tons — and 
took only five or six passengers, all first class. She was a 
clipper, a fast sailer, and had done the voyage in eighty-
five days. H. Almond, the captain, was well known 8c 
highly respected and it was possible his wdfe might 
accompany him. The agents in Brisbane were J . 8c G. 
Harris. The chairs 8c wardrobe which she had ordered in 
Wycombe were being packed & would travel wdth her 
and the £25 he had sent her would cover all the freight. 
She had bought a folding chair for use on board. "Tho ' I 
am a perfectly inexperienced sailor I have had so many 
hints from friends, I dare say I shall get on very well. I 
shall take plenty of books of all kinds, 8c work, 8c I 
daresay the time wdll pass more quickly 8c agreeably 
than I sometimes fancy. If we have tolerable weather & 
1 am not very ill, I shadl no doubt enjoy i t !" The 
arrangements were complete and her spirits were rising. 
The following day she is wnriting, "I send you two 
new photos taken last month. Keep whichever you like 
best. It is well you should know what I am Uke now, for 
perhaps I have changed more than I fancy & you might 
be disappointed in 'your Katie' when she arrived! You 
see my curls are much shorter than they used to be. I 
had them cut for my hair came out very much from the 
heat at Bath. I have another photo, but I intend to give 
that into your own hand in such a form that you can 
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always wear it if you Uke!" 
She mentions a fcirewell visit to her married sister 
Elsie in the course of which they all sat down and "wept 
together for a minute", and then goes on to describe the 
melancholy prospects for "Dear old Tott." It would be 
deserted that summer for they would begin the move to 
a new house at Marlow as soon as she had gone. It 
would be best Uke that. The absent sister would be less 
missed in a new place. For herself, "I should not have 
liked to have lived in a place you did not know, 8c which 
had no associations such as Tott wdll always have in my 
memory!" She thought however that the family would 
be much better off at Marlow. There was more society 
and boating on the Thames in the Summer! The clergy-
man was very active. There was an excellent Choir 8c the 
Service was very well conducted, "altogether a great 
contrast to Hazelmere!" For the rest, the poor people 
about them were quite in despair at their going and the 
school mistress, a Miss Keating, vowed she would not 
stay if they left. In any case it was doubtful if the Allans 
could keep up her salary. The sisters would be sorry to 
lose sight of the children for whom they had done so 
much at the school. She wondered if there were any to 
compare wdth them in the Antipodes. 
At last she was beginning to look forward to the ad-
venture, nevertheless one smaU doubt remained: "I 
bought my Wedding things wdth the idea of being 
meirried in Brisbane, but they are simple & therefore 
equally appropriate at Drayton, or wherever my fate is 
to be sealed. My bonnet is white tuUe with daisies, large 
tulle veil, 8c worked muslin dress. You seem to wnrite aU 
your letters from your tent. I hope you are not going to 
lead such a migratory Ufe when you are married. When 
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your headquarters are at Drayton, I hope you wiU not 
have to go very far away, unless it is where I can 
accompany you. You know you wdU be all in aU to me 
in a way which I now only dimly perceive," She aUows 
herself a moment of doubt in which she says she feels 
deeply her unworthiness and prays to be made more fit 
for the happiness which seems to await her. But a 
moment later she has recovered. "I like to hear the 
reasons why you estimate me so highly, & have chosen 
me for your type of womanhood. I should not like to 
say how often I have read those parts of your letters! 
Now shall I be equally candid 8c tell you why I am ready 
to trust you so much? Chiefly because you are strong in 
character & purpose, 8c your strength is on the side of 
good; because you are frank 8c honest 8c open as the day 
to those you Uke, 8c 1 feel you could not do an under-
hand thing; because you are refined in taste 8c feeling, & 
because you have a tender loving heart, 8c are one of the 
best of sons. For these reasons I am ready to give you all 
my heart, to give up so much 8c to cross the ocean for 
your sake! 
"I t has been a trying time for us, being separated so 
widely whUe our hearts yearned for each other. But 
perhaps in some respects we have learned to know each 
other better than if we had been together. Doubtless 
this trial has been for our good as all are if we bear them 
rightly. I am sure I have sometimes wnritten things which 
I would not have said if we had been together, because I 
am naturally reserved, but you wiU not now think me 
cold, wdll you, if I am a little shy at first? 
"God bless you, my own dear Walter. I pray earnestly 
I may reach the home you have prepared for me in 
safety. I desire nothing more than that I may be brought 
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in safety to your strong & loving arms . . . I wdll bring 
seeds from Tott!" 
The last letter before she left England is dated June 
9th, 1866, and is headed "Tott (for the last time)." She 
was already a month late in stzirting. 
"Dearest Walter . . . Here we are at the end of the 
first week in June, in glorious summer weather, 8c stiU I 
date from 'dear old Tott'! You may be sure the delay is 
none of my owm causing. I should have stzirted a month 
ago. Now that I have been so fortunate as to meet with 
a suitable companion & have fixed on a ship, I am 
anxious to be off. 
"The sailing of the 'Alfred Hawley' has been put off 
from day to day, partly I believe owdng to the dreadful 
panic in money matters in the City. I have now heard 
that she wdll start on the 18th & I am to go on board on 
that day. I will not say how sore my heart is at leaving 
the old place 8c all the dear ones, but I know it is a 
wound which time wdll heal, 8c I am quite wdUing to 
endure the pain. Have I not counted the cost when I 
first made up my mind to this step, during certain 
anxious nights 8c days in July last, when I seemed to 
realize in a wonderful way the depth of the shadow 
thro' which I must pass to the brightness beyond! 
"Shall I tell you now how I feel wdth regard to my 
long voyage, now that I am come face to face wdth it, as 
it were? I do not mind it at all; I would undertake it if it 
were twdce as long! I feel that everything that is possible 
has been done to ensure its being both safe 8c agreeable, 
8c I am ready to leave the result in the hands of Him 
who rules the sea 8c land," 
The Alfred Hawley sailed to Moreton Bay direct. On 
a previous occasion she had made the passage in under 
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ninety days. The agents were T. & G. Harris. The furni-
ture, sewdng machine, saddle 8c clothes were all on the 
ship, insured for £200. They had had a Uttle farewell 
party — not a Tuesday — croquet 8c an early tea on the 
lawn. The guests were Emily 8c George Allan 8c pupU, 
and two Miss Parkers. It had been a lovely summer 
evening and Tott . had looked its best; the garden in nice 
order, the flowers 8c shrubs in full beauty. Everybody 
wondered how they could leave such a pretty place. She 
could have been very happy if someone had been there 
to enjoy it all wdth her. As it was she wondered if the 
Antipodal Tott . would every approach its anti-
type , , , "You will be shocked at this curious scribble, 
but I have been packing aU day, 8c then croquet, besides 
I am wnriting at a rickety table in my own room and it 
has struck 12 p,m, I must say Good night!" 
The next morning she is adding "Here's an unheard of 
thing — wnriting a letter on Sunday morning at Tott! I 
suppose I must plead one of the excuses which are 
supposed to justify everything; I have a bad throat, 
could not sleep last night and consequently cannot go to 
the school. I am sorry for it was to have been the last 
t ime." 
She travelled up to London and the remainder of this 
letter is a kind of diary; "Walduck's Hotel, Holbom, 
June 11th. I must write a few Unes whenever I can. It is 
the last you wdll get for a long time, so you must not be 
too particular. It seems an age since yesterday, I have 
gone through so much. First, there was the real parting 
at Tot t from Ja, Mer 8c Alice. I only half realize that I 
shaU not see them again. If I did, I could hardly bear it! 
It is like cutting off the ties which bind my heart so 
firmly to home before I have grasped certain other ties 
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which nevertheless are sufficient to draw me away." Her 
mother had taken her to the Royal Academy for two 
hours to give her a farewell look at the Arts and to 
divert her mind from painful thoughts. Afterwards she 
went to the dentist. In the evening they visited friends 
who were "very kind". "If good wishes could procure 
me a prosperous voyage I should be quite sure of one. I 
am quite laden with them!" 
The following day, together wdth Charles, the brother 
who was too comfortable in Fumival's Inn to marry, 
but who eventuaUy married Walter's sister, and Soph, 
the sister who was Uving in Brighton for her health, 
Katie journeyed to BlackwaU to see the Alfred Hawley. 
She looked small compared to other ships but was snug 
& comfortable — "quite a ladyUke vessel!" The captain 
was on board and showed them round. He seemed a nice 
gentlemanly man, about thirty-five. His wdfe was not 
going as the delay had brought her too near to her con-
finement. There were only two cabins on each side of 
the ship besides the Captain's and Chief Officer's. Miss 
Crawshaw & she were to have the two on the starboard 
side wdth a door made between them. The passage 
would be direct, for she would not touch anywhere. 
From the docks they went by rail to Primrose HUl to 
see "dear" Mrs Bishoff, who was just off to dine at the 
Mansion House and looked "such a queen". Toasts were 
drunk in iced champagne. "In exactly 12 hours," she 
concludes in this last letter, "I am positively to start on 
my journey across the world. I must now say goodbye 
for 3 long months. May He in whom we both put our 
trust bless my undertaking. May He bless us while the 
world divides us, 8c bless us stiU more when in His good 
time we meet. May He fit me for the life to which His 
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providence leads me, 8c make me in every way more 
worthy of your trust 8c tender love. God bless you my 
owm dear Walter. I can hardly beUeve I am not to write 
to you again, but reedly to see you face to face . . . " 
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The Voyage Out 
LINES WRITTEN in Captain's remarks book on sighting 
Peak 114 mUes distant: 
Welcome, Peak of Teneriffe! 
Thy lofty cone brings me relief, 
For tho' our vessel's snug eind sure 
Her rate of speed does not allure 
And (don't you tell the Captain so) 
The only lady finds it slow. 
A.K.H. 
Ship "Alfred Hawley" 
Off Gravesend, June 14th 1866 
10 p.m. 
Dear "Old folks at home" etc. 
Charles wdll have told you how I got on, till he left 
me at 7 this evening. It was a beautiful afternoon, and I 
quite enjoyed the "pull" down the river; the ship 
cutting her way so smoothly thro' the water after the 
tug — so different to the shaking of a steamer — Miss 
Crawshaw and Mr. Ashurst came on board V2 an hr. after 
Charles left. She came all the way from Hurst today in a 
great hurry, fearing to be late, for Mr. A. did not seem 
to know where she was, which seems odd. He did not 
stay many minutes on board, being anxious to catch the 
train back. I had hardly time to thank him for what he 
had done for me! It was a reUef to my mind to find Miss 
C. had quite as many packages as I had, besides some 
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she had sent to the ship wdth directions to be put in her 
cabin but they got put in the hold, and she cannot have 
them tonight, so I have supplied her wdth sheets, towels 
etc. My desire not to part from my luggage was 
therefore not unreasonable! We have just finished 
arranging our cabins for I would not do it tUl Miss C, 
came, 1 sleep in the largest cabin, but we share them 
both alike. You shd. have seen the chaos the little place 
was in when we unpacked, and before we had settled 
things. It wdU be a few days before we shake dowm into 
our places. The Captain has only just come on board; it 
is well CharUe did not wait to see him! I think he has 
had some difficulty in getting sailors. I believe they are 
now on board. Some are very musical and have been 
playing an accordion and singing in parties, like Christy 
Minstrels! Our other passenger seems a nice youth about 
19, going out to farm I shd. think — he is fair, and has a 
pleasant face, Mr, Carlyle is a nice fellow; his face 
reminds me of Washie, such a pleasing expression in the 
eyes. I think we have a very nice set of "ship-mates", 
and shall get on very well. The river PUot who left us 
with Charles, was a nice old man. He shook hands and 
wdshed me a pleasant voyage. The Channel Pilot, now on 
board, is a still nicer looking old man. He says we shall 
sail at 2 a.m. 
(Friday, June 15th — 6 p.m.) We did not get much sleep 
last night for we were some little time making 
arrangements in our cabins so were rather late. I slept 
from 12.30 to 2 when a voice sang out dowm the 
companion, that the ship had swung round wdth the 
tide, and then they heaved anchor making an awful row, 
and for the rest of the night there was such a grating of 
rudder chains and "Yo-Hoing" (wdthout which nothing 
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can be done apparently) that we only got sleep in 
snatches. The noises are all so close over our heads it 
will be some time before we get accustomed to them. 
We came down from Gravesend at a beautiful pace for 
the wind was fair. We felt the motion of the ship only 
slightly this morning, and eat excellent breakfasts, but 
very soon after. Miss C. began to feel queer, zmd was 
soon very sick, tho' we have had what we call a strong 
wind, but what they caU a slight breeze. We cast anchor 
off Ramsgate about 10 o'clock this morn, for the wind, 
tho' as strong as ever, wUl not suit our present course. I 
had a good view of Margate and Broadstairs, wdth the 
Captain's glass; I recognized houses at B. distinctly — we 
passed rather near. All day we have been swaying and 
pitching about, it is worse when at anchor than when 
making way — and very unsatisfactory! Young Dalton 
has been rather iU, and IVUss C. very bad. I am 
pronounced a good saUor, but it is too soon to boast, 
very likely I may be Ul tonight. We have kept on deck all 
day — dinner and tea sent up to us. I am now writing on 
deck (which must account for this scrawl). I have a 
capital sort of tent made by hanging rugs etc. from the 
projecting end of a boat, which makes a canopy. I could 
not otherwise wnrite, for the wind is so high amd cold. I 
feel perfectly well at the present moment and ready to 
dance to the Polka the man is playing on the accordian! 
Miss C. asks me if I do not wish myself back again and 
says she does. But I am glad some of the worst is over, I 
send this on shore by the Channel Pilot — it is uncertain 
when he will leave — unless the wind changes, we may 
be a long time getting to Deal. The Capt. is very kind 
and attentive — he has a nice dog, a female Tom-tom, 
named Isley — very affectionate. There are 2 other dogs. 
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passengers to Brisbane, fine fellows. There are also 
ducks, fowls and pigs — we have salt butter and 
"desecrated" milk! The Steward is a very nice man. He 
"does" our cabins for us. We only make our beds. It is 
very interesting watching the working of the ship. There 
is constantly some change being made in the saUs — & I 
hope to get to understand that complicated mass of 
ropes etc. I must close in case the Pilot leaves before we 
are up but I dare say I shall be able to wnrite more 
tomorrow — if not. Goodbye — you see I get on very 
well, so you must be quite easy about me 
Your loving child Katie 
The Dowms, Saturday, June 16th 1866. 
We have had a very unsatisfactory day. We reached 
Deal at 7 this morn, when the Pilot left wdth our letters. 
The wind was contrary all day, but as long as the tide 
was wdth us it was all very well — when it turned we had 
hard work to make any way at all. By "tacking" we got 
some way down the Channel, but it was hard work for 
the sailors — such a constant shifting of aU the sails. We 
passed Dover, Wcdmer and Folkestone, I saw them very 
well. As the wind got stronger, with no signs of shifting, 
we had reluctantly to turn our head up the river in the 
afternoon so as to reach safe anchorage for the night. Of 
course the breeze brought us back again at a fine rate, 
but it was very discouraging to think we had had aU that 
work for nothing! 
We have been tossing about finely, even the Capt. 
allows it blows hard. Poor Miss C. has been very ill all 
day. I was sick once, after breakfast, having stayed 
dowmstairs too long. I have not at tempted to take any 
other meal dowm there, all 3 of us have them sent up 
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(for young Dalton is rather worse than one, I think) and 
the indefatigable Steward is never tired of running up 
and down stairs to supply our wants. 
It is quite a new sensation, so busily to do nothing all 
day long, for this is the first thing I have at tempted to 
do today, and this is done under difficulties. The deck is 
rocking and tossing like an enormous see-saw and the 
wind is so cold as well as high, I am swathed up in all 
my wnraps, and sitting in my boat canopy, with a sail 
hung to wdndward, or I could not wnrite at all. 
We are now at anchor near Sandown and I suppose 
shall not move again till the wdnd changes. This is not an 
encouraging beginning to our long voyage, but the Capt. 
says he has sometimes been weeks getting down the 
Channel! 
I am getting my sea legs — I walked a good deal this 
afternoon, whUe it was very rough, and got on very well, 
I enjoy seeing the great waves and the vessel riding over 
them, but now and then I feel very giddy. 
(Sunday Morn. 10—45) We are stiU at anchor in the 
Downs near St. Margarets Bay, but we hope to get away 
during the day, for the wdnd has already shifted towards 
N. and as soon as it gets a little more round that way, 
we may start wdth a fair chance of getting down the 
Channel. 
I was sick while going to bed last night, so I put on 
the plaister and had a very good night only waking at 
intervals from the tremendous noise overhead, such as 
scrubbing the Deck exactly over us. The wdnd was 
tremendous last night and seems increasing every 
minute. The Capt. says it is blowdng very hard and it is 
bitterly cold. I am glad of aU my wnraps which I got out 
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last night. We have not properly unpacked our things or 
arramged our cabins, for Miss C. is too Ul, and I do not 
care to remain below for long together. Yesterday we 
were on deck from 9 a.m. to 9p.m. We should consider 
it madness to sit for hours in such a cold wdnd on shore! 
The Vessel rolled about tremendously in the night. I felt 
myself sent from side to side in my berth, but it did not 
make me feel the least uncomfortable — it was only 
being "rocked in the cradle of the deep"! Miss C. feels it 
very much and I pity her — she cannot enjoy anything 
and is only at all comfortable on deck — but she bears it 
very patiently and good humourly, she says she is 
already much thinner than when she came on board, I 
do not think / shall get thinner for I eat meat 3 times a 
day — it seems the proper thing to do, I took my 
breakfast downstairs this morn, and do not feel any the 
worse, now I am wnriting in the Saloon but feel rather 
giddy, 
A boat came off to us this morn and is going to bring 
us a ton of water and then will take our letters ashore — 
if I had knowm we should be as long in the DOAAOIS, you 
might have written to me. I trust you are all well, that 
Papa and Mama got home all right and were not the 
worse for their stay in Town. 
Miss C. is decidedly a nice person, quiet and ladylike 
and amiable, when we get settled dowm into our new Ufe 
I think we shall get on very weU together. At present 
our energies — such as they are — are directed to 
keeping ourselves as well as possible. We read a little and 
scribble a little and that is all we can manage — / take a 
constitutional on deck, but she cannot manage it yet. 
She has been on the Continent and in Germany a good 
deal and understands German so some day we wdll read 
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it together. She has had a good deal of anxiety about 
going out, for the gentleman she is going to is very ill 
and she hardly knows whether she shall find him alive. 
She has been recommended to make the voyage for her 
health which is delicate. Young Dalton is a nice 
easygoing, natural young fellow, going out to farm till 
he is 21 . They are a Scotch family — Grant, and took 
the name of Dalton wdth property in Somersetshire. 
Miss C. finds she knows his home, and several mutual 
friends. 
I am so giddy it is difficult to arrange my thoughts, so 
I put down anything that comes into my head, and you 
must take it for what it is worth! 
Young Dalton lost his hat this morning — a warning 
to us to be very careful! You cannot imagine what the 
wdnd is like today on Deck, it makes my face bum 
dreadfully. When I come out of it I shaU soon be tanned 
like an old sailor wdth so much exposure to sun and 
wdnd. It would be impossible to hold up a sunshade 
today! 
I suppose you are now at church (11.15) I have not 
heard anything about our having Service but I suppose 
we shall have in the course of the day. I am beginning to 
learn something about the rigging, etc. by hearing the 
commands and watching the Jackery yesterday — there 
are only 6 able seamen, the rest are boys and 
apprentices, so the chief and 2nd Officers have plenty to 
do in looking after them and teaching them. The new 
hands do not like going up aloft and I don ' t wonder at it 
for it looks dreadful while we are pitching about Uke a 
gigantic "Gaque". The Capt. speaks nicely to them not 
at all roughly — he is a very nice man and very kind and 
attentive to us — he has had this vessel 4 years, it is the 
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only one he has commanded. He was Chief Officer at 
21, having gone to sea at 15 — something like Walter. He 
is a Yorkshireman and lives at Scarborough. 
We were a small party at breakfast this morning — 
Capt. Mr. Carlyle and I. Miss C. had hers on Deck and 
young D. did not get up! 
We have had the "Delaware" in sight almost ever 
since we left Gravesend. She has been doing just the 
same as us — tacking down the Channel a little way and 
coming back to anchor. She looks low in the water and 
the Capt. does not consider her weU built. Of course 
Miss C. and I have no compunction in picking holes in 
her, as we think ourselves better off. I think we shall 
soon outstrip her when we get a favourable wdnd! If you 
get a biting North Wind you must console yourselves by 
thinking how nicely we are getting dowm the Channel! 
The Capt. says we shall have it very cold in the South 
Seas perhaps 4 or 5 weeks of wdnter! We shall have some 
intense heat before that, which wdll make us feel it all 
the more! I suppose this is the last letter I shall be able 
to send home — unless we are very unfortunate and have 
to come up here again to anchor which I trust wdll not 
be the case — it is tedious work, to be knocking about 
here so long. There wdll not be much to say after this for 
our life will go on very much the same. I hope I have 
given you a little idea of it, but I hardly know what I 
have written. 
Tell Jabez I don' t think he would be strong enough 
for the rough work the boys have to do on board. Tell 
the boys I get on very well and think the sea is beautiful 
— it is lovely blue-green now and the waves are crested 
wdth foam. I like to watch the vessel going over them 
but dowm here the sensation is anything but pleasant. I 
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cannot stand it much longer, my head is so confused. 
The noise the wind makes in the rigging is like a violent 
wdnd amongst high trees, it is zdmost deafening. 
The Capt's dog "Isley" is an affectionate creature but 
much spoilt. 
My cold and hoarseness are better notwithstanding 
the exposure to cold wind, I hope I shall lose them 
altogether. 
Off Deal, June 18th, 1866, As there is an 
opportunity, I send you a few Unes to say how we are 
getting on or rather not getting on at aU. You'll think 
you're never going to hear the last of me and indeed I 
don' t know when you will — it depends on when this 
dreadful S.W. wdnd is going to abate. We've been at 
anchor here ever since I last wrote, watching the 
weather most anxiously and always hoping to get off 
soon. Yesterday was a disappointing day, the wind 
shifted slightly to the N. in the morn, and raised our 
hopes, but it soon got back to the old quarter. It was 
very cold all day with squaUs in the afternoon. We were 
rather cold on Deck but we both got our chairs under 
cover of the over-hanging boat and wnrapped ourselves 
well in rugs and young Dalton completely rolled up in 
his plaid, lying at our feet, I took my breakfast 
dowmstairs and stayed down more than an hour writing, 
which I think was as much as could be expected but the 
Capt. is always urging us to try and stay dowm or, he 
says, we shall never get accustomed to the motion. We 
make a most picturesque group at dinner and tea — we 
three — up there and generally laugh a good deal. Last 
evening 1 thought I would venture on an egg which I 
cannot enjoy downstairs. They are always very lightly 
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boiled and I had the misfortune to knock it over. The 
consequence was a yellow stream over my nice rug, in 
which my gloves got envolved and the others cruelly 
laughed at my embarrassment. Young D, has a 
wonderful appetite. He eats 2 or 3 eggs and 8 pieces of 
toast right off. The melancholy steward always has a 
suppressed smUe when he asks if he wdll take any more 
and brings him up about '72 a fruit tart at a time! 
There was no public service on board yesterday so I 
do not know whether they ever have it. We read to 
ourselves. Miss C. is a very good churchwoman, knows 
and likes the same books as we do. I think we shall get 
on very well together when she is well enough to talk 
and read. She is going to a Mr. and Mrs Heathcote, no 
relation to Sir W. H. I do not think she has lived wdth 
the latter, she did not say so. At Pike's Creek she wdll be 
40 mUes from a church, which she very much deplores. 
We talked a good deal yesterday while sitting on deck as 
she felt better and I told her about our school and 
Sunday classes in which she seemed much interested. 
Yesterday evening was lovely, I could hardly persuade 
myself to come dowm, even at 9 o'clock at which 
primitive hour we retire to rest. It was czdmer and 
mUder than it had been all day, quite a peaceful Sunday 
eve and the clouds cleared off and the new moon was 
bright. A pretty little church on the hill above St. 
Margaret's Bay looked very inviting, we longed to fly 
over there to Service. It is a decidedly pleasant sensation 
and I quite enjoy it, recUning in one's chair, well hooded 
and wnrapped up, in as sheltered a spot as one can find. 
The motion of the ship rocking one as in a vast cradle 
and feeling that one has nothing in the world to do, no 
duties, no care, no responsibUity, positively nothing on 
117 
one's mind. Here I am wdth all my earthly goods in this 
little vessel which is like a speck in the ocean, I cannot 
stir a finger to help or hinder its course, I have nothing 
to do but to sit still and I am quite contented to do so. I 
do not even chafe at this delay, it all comes into the 
day's work! You can fancy what a change this is after 
having had so much to think of and so much hustle and 
excitement. I suppose that is what makes me enjoy it so 
much. I think I have been very fortunate to escape 
sickness so nicely. I was sick twdce and felt a very little 
ill. Poor Miss C. has suffered dreadfully but is getting 
better. 
Today is a trying day, it is raining and blowdng very 
hard. The Capt. calls it very "dirty weather" but he has 
great hopes that when this abates we shall have a change 
of Wind. We have not been at all on deck yet (noon) and 
do not see any chance of getting there, the consequence 
is Miss C. feels very bad and can hardly write and I feel 
very giddy occasionaUy but am better now after a good 
glass of sherry. Young Dalton has gone ashore, rather 
against the Captain's advice but he is quite tired of 
doing nothing and making no way. When his boat comes 
back we shall send these letters. I have done a little 
tatting this mom, the first work I have attempted. The 
Capt. showed us lots of charts after breakfast, on which 
were marked his different voyages, we certainly have an 
enormous way to go and cannot yet set out — that is the 
worst of it. It is a good thing we are now safe in the 
Downs and not out in the Channel in this bad weather. 
The ship is roUing tremendously. What would it be if we 
were really out in the open sea. 
I suppose you are quite in the thick of moving just 
now. I hope you wdll have good weather for it. I suppose 
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you wiU be quite cleared out at the end of this week and 
Emily Allan wUl be more than ever "desolee". It seems 
rather hard to write to you every day and to get no 
letter in return but we might leave any day if the wind 
shifts so I suppose it would be no use your wnriting. I 
think the Capt. has telegraphed home and expects to get 
a reply. Happy man. 
We have been tracing our route on the Chart. We shall 
go near Madeira and Cape Verd Isles but probably not 
see them, nearer to the Brazils than the Cape of Good 
Hope. The island of Trinidad is considered about 
halfway in time. They do not consider they have started 
until they get out of the Channel, then they count the 
days which is aU very fine. Perhaps after aU we shall 
have a quick passage, as they had in starting at this time 
last year. 
Last evening whUe I was sitting on deck one of the 
new hands who was taking up a lantern to place in the 
rigging, not being very much at home up there, dropped 
it wdth a tremendous creish upon deck. It was well it did 
not come on my inverted boat! The poor feUow looked 
very sheepish when he brought it to the Capt. on the 
Poop and was scolded for carelessness, but he was not 
hard upon him, but told the Chief Mate he must not 
send up the new hands with the Ughts. They had to 
make shift wdth an old glass for last night and have sent 
on shore for a new one today. I cannot think how the 
young fellows learn to go up aloft, it looks so dreadfuUy 
dangerous, especiaUy when blowdng hard. They hand 
over the yards when feisterung the sails, their feet just 
resting on a chain. It looks so dreadfully dangerous. 
Everything seems very well regulated here, we never 
hear any rough or bad language though on deck all day. 
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There seems a nice tone throughout the ship. We could 
not be more comfortable, our suite of apartments is all 
we could wdsh. We are beginning to think them quite 
spacious. The steward is now cleaning out the cupboard 
under Miss C's berth, which wdll give us room to stow 
away some of our parcels. 
I did not see the "Earl of Aberdeen" (August's 
steamer) when coming dowm the river, perhaps we 
passed it at night. The Capt. reminds me of August in 
his way of talking, fast and not very distinctly. He says 
he would undertake to teach me to find the ship's 
position during the voyage but I do not know when my 
head wdll be steady enough to think of such things. 
You wdll guess from this extraordinary wnriting that 
we are rolling about a good deal, which is the case. Miss 
C. is quite worked up, I think I had better puU up. 
Off Deal, June 19th 1866. The wmd is stUl dead 
against us, it seems determined we shaU not move. The 
Capt. is very patient and good-tempered about it and is 
always foretelUng a change in a few hours, but it does 
not come. Every one says it is most unusual weather for 
the time of year and cannot last, so we make the best of 
it and congratulate ourselves we are not knocking about 
in the Channel. Yesterday was indeed a dreadful day. It 
was blowdng and raining so that we coidd not get on 
deck once, you cannot think how miserable it is to be 
cooped up for a day dowm below. I was terribly enuyee 
but had little cause for complaint compared wdth Miss 
Crawshaw who was dreadfuUy ill and faint aU day, but 
not sick. The rolUng was horrible and made me very 
giddy at times. Towards evening I got so dreadfuUy tired 
of sitting that I tried to walk up and dowm the saloon 
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being thrown alternately against the table and the walls 
like a drunken man and finally having to content myself 
with leaning against the mast for change. My attempts at 
walking made me sick (the 3rd time only) and 
immediately afterwards was quite right again and 
surprised Miss C. by singing while preparing my bed. 
The weather was so bad that young Dalton who had 
gone on shore could not get back again though he made 
two attempts. He came off this morning about 8 having 
much enjoyed his night on terra firma whUe watching us 
pitching and tossing from the shore! 
Today has been very fine overhead and we have 
thoroughly enjoyed being on deck where we have sat 
almost all day, I making Miss C. an excuse for having my 
meals up there though I am really well enough to have 
them below. You will think we did not do badly when I 
tell you we had roast duck and green peas (preserved) 
and cherry pudding. We devoured it like true 
gourmandes to prevent its getting cold, which is the 
only objection to our pic-nic dinners. We came dowm for 
about an hour this morning and made some 
arrangements in our cabins, stowing away things we did 
not immediately want in the cupboard under Miss C's 
berth so as to make more room. Miss C. has lots of 
things. If we have a bad passage I certairdy shall have to 
come upon her. 
Today my nose has taken to bleeding from some 
inexplicable cause connected with the motion of the 
ship I suppose. This makes terrible havoc wdth 
handkerchiefs. 
We have been amused at watching the Capt. and 
Young D. playing at quoits this evening, i.e. throwdng 
rings of rope onto a naU in the deck, afterwards 
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substituting paUs which reminded me of our games at 
flowerpots. 
I have just finished "HUlyars and Burtons", it is cer-
tainly a dreadful end. I don't much Uke the picture of 
life and manners in "Cooksland". I hope I shaU find it 
rather different. I am now firushing "Lady Duff 
Gordon's Letters". I find Miss C. a very congenial spirit. 
Today I have been telUng her aU about Miss Keating's 
iUness etc. and then we talked about Brother Ignatius 
(as was) in whom she is much interested. 
{Wednesday 20th June). The wdnd has changed at 
last, and we are off once more. I hope a more successful 
start this time. The boat is now alongside which is to 
take our letters — feaUy the last, I suppose, but wdU not 
say for certain. I am glad you have fine weather for 
moving, I thought of you yesterday. Miss C. is better 
this morning and I am as weU as I ever was in my Ufe. I 
think I may say my cold is gone. 
My dearest love to you aU — Goodbye dear ones. 
(Saturday, July 14th) 8°N. Lat. Only 66 mUes today 
and less yesterday. This is the most troublesome part of 
the voyage. Crossing the Line is the great difficiUty, the 
weather cannot be depended upon for an hour together 
and every now and then there is a dead calm. This w^s 
the case this afternoon about 3 o'clock, the heat was 
quite intolerable for about an hour. The atmosphere was 
intensely hot and UteraUy not a breath stirred. It was 
kiUing work. We sat under the awning in thin white 
bodices but were bathed in perspiration. After a whUe 
came a few puffs of air but from a different direction 
every 10 minutes and as we cannot afford to lose an 
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inch here the poor saUors were constantly bracing the 
"yards". One pities them having to exert themselves in 
this relentless sun. They seemed rather done up torught 
and the musical "Watch" did not favour us when off 
duty. 
Last night we saw the Southern Cross for the first 
time. It is a glorious Constellation. We saw the Pole Star 
also, of course very low. I did not expect they would 
both be visible together. One gets a splendid view of the 
Heavens at sea, if it were not for the szdls one could lie 
on one's back on deck and take in one view almost from 
Pole to Pole. I never saw anything more beautiful and 
various than the clouds are here. They are of every 
colour form and substance, generally black and squaUy 
at sunset. The sun pops dowm at once wdthout any ado, 
but tonight we watched the new moon set with her 
attendant Venus. It was lovely to watch their sUvery 
Ught sink into the dark cloud-speared like a pall to 
receive them. We now have tea by lampUght, this com-
bination of intense heat and short days seems very 
anomalous. We cannot be too thankfid that the sun 
leaves us early and gives the air time to cool. Words 
carmot describe the heat of our cabins at night, though 
Miss C's door is open and my "window". I sleep well 
notwdthstanding, but Miss C. cannot. 
Tonight we smelt the sea, an extraordinary thing, for 
the scent we always associate wdth the sea arises from 
seaweed etc. and is not perceptible on the ocean. The 
Capt. thinks the scent tonight arose from evaporation 
from the great heat. 
(Monday, July 16th) Yesterday was quite em exciting 
day, a "homeward bound" hove in sight in the morning 
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and we were told to have our letters ready. As almost 
everybody on board fell to wnriting, when Mr, Carlysle 
put off in a boat wdth four men he had quite a packet, I 
did not envy them their long puU in the burning sun — 
about 6 mUes, When they came near they found it was a 
Portugese vessel from Pernambuco to St Michele, I 
feared they would have to bring the letters back but the 
Capt. was very obUging and promised to see them for-
warded safely so I trust you wdll receive the five sheets 
of Diary and note I sent home some time in August. 
That Capt. is a brick, he sent a present of Bananas, 
oranges and wdne besides a box of cigars for the Capt. 
Words cannot express our intense enjoyment of these 
luxuries. Think of our position — becalmed in the 
tropics, thermometer 8 3 ° , hot and thirsty, not having 
tasted fruit this year for there was none to be had when 
we left Englcmd. We took our dessert on deck and didn't 
we give ourselves up to sensual enjoyment. Quite 
shocking on Sunday afternoon. The bananas are deli-
cious, something like green figs, the oranges are a 
tremendous size and nicely mottled wdth green, quite 
tropical looking, and then the wdne — we all agreed it 
was the most deUcious we ever tasted, a sort of claret 
but thicker wdth a fine flavour. We four finished the two 
bottles of red wine right off, but you must not imagine 
it was equedly divided between ladies and gentlemen. Of 
course we drank the Portugese Capt's health and gave 
him all sorts of good wdshes for being the founder of 
such a treat. 
The vessel is pitching to such an extent I cannot wnrite 
any more tonight. This is the consequence of having got 
a breeze at last after doing only 50 mUes in 2 days, there 
being a strong current against us. 
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(Tuesday, July 1 7th.) We are going along fairly again 
doing 5 or 7 knots but we are pitching and tossing a 
good deal the sea being what they call "confused". Poor 
Miss C. is as sick and iU as ever and suffers so in her 
head, it is quite distressing to me to see her so ill and 
not be able to help her. Young Dalton does not like this 
motion a bit and is quite angry wdth me for not minding 
it. He would like of aU things to see me Ul and looks 
forward to what the Southern Ocean may do for me, 
but Capt. Almond is ready to take any odds that 
nothing wdll make me Ul now. We have had heavy rain 
yesterday and today — the first — it keeps us dowmstairs 
which is not agreeable wdth this motion, you see I can 
hardly wnrite. 
I must now go back to Sunday. I've told you the 
most important event of that day viz. the catching a fine 
shark. This has been the great object of Mr. D's am-
bition so you can fancy his excitement when it came to 
pass. As it was very calm, the ship hardly moving 
through the water. They let a rope over the stern wdth a 
piece of pork on the hook. A large shark was soon 
attracted to the bait. It required great skiU to get him on 
board after he had got the hook in his mouth for they 
are the very impersonation of strength. Their muscles 
are quite a sight and the power in their taUs is enor-
mous. AU hands were employed — for the thing was to 
get a rope round his body before hauUng him up to 
prevent his wriggling himself off the hook. Just at this 
juncture the boat came alongside again and was able to 
help them from below. The confusion on deck was such 
that we thought ourselves better dowmstairs, but we got 
a capital view of the monster as he was being hauled up 
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from the stern windows for I scrambled up onto the 
shelving part at the extreme end and looked out. He was 
lashing about tremendously wdth his enormous fins and 
tail but directly he came on board the Capt. struck off 
his taU with an axe which quieted him somewhat but it 
was a long time before he was killed. They hauled him 
at once on to the main deck where he was killed and 
hacked about in a most mercUess manner. I am bound 
to confess, for the saUors have an intense animosity to 
them. When he was near his last gasp we went to see 
him, rather a horrible sight, his tail severed and lying in 
a pool of blood. He was a "blue shark", his back fins 
etc. were a blue black, his body white underneath, 10 ft. 
6 ins. from nose to taU. He had three rows of teeth (set 
up) not very large but such pointed things and ragged 
like a saw. These are Mr. D's perquisite, he wants a 
necklace of them which he considers a potent charm but 
I think he is to spare us one each as a curiosity. The 
backbone is the Capt's: It is a most curious thing com-
posed of a series of rings. After securing these spoUs the 
carcass was thrown overboard to feed his brother 
sharks! 
We had some dolphin taU for tea that night, sent by 
the Portugese Capt. It was excellent. 
(Friday, July 20th.) We have got over the worst of 
the tropics now, I hope. For the last two days we have 
had a steady breeze from the S.E. which looks like the 
beginning of the S.E. Trades so we are dashing away in 
the direction of BrazU as if that were our destination. I 
do not think we shaU be much troubled by the heat any 
more owing to the breeze. We are quite cool on deck, 
actually able to bear something on. We hope to cross the 
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Line some time tonight. Miss C. and I are wondering 
what is to be the wonderfiU effect, whether the ship wdll 
give a tremendous lurch and send us out of our berths. 
That wotUd be an unpleasant catastrophe as mine is so 
high. I generally manage to bruise myself in getting in or 
out. Capt. Almond threatens young D. wdth aU the 
dreadfxU consequences of crossing the Line for the first 
time, but as there are so many "youngsters" amongst 
the crew he need not be afraid. 
I soon got to distinguish aU the saUors. Capt. A. was 
amused for he said I learnt their names as soon as he 
did. As we are on deck all day with but little to occupy 
our attention of course I Usten to what is going on and 
get to know the different saUs etc. by Ustening to the 
orders, but they are generaUy said so quickly it is not 
easy to unravel them. This sounds Uke one word — 
"foretopgaUantstunsaUtack". TeU Logan I think I could 
stand an examination by him on the subject at the end 
of the voyage. (2°N. Lat. 30 West Long.) 
(Saturday, July 21st) When I came out of my cabin 
this morning the Capt. bid me welcome into the Sou-
thern Ocean. About an hour previously we had crossed 
"The Great Line" which divides South from North (to 
quote the words of the poet) and I am now in the same 
hemisphere as Walter. We have a glorious breeze, are 
going 8 or 9 knots. The pitching is tremendous and 
makes Miss C's head very bad, but I glory in it. It is 
beautiful to see the ship bounding over the waves and 
sometimes dashing them over her bow^. I often think of 
"Merrily, goes the Bark, etc." The worst of it is that as 
she lays over to the starboard side it is not safe for us to 
have our windows open and our tiny dens get very 
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stuffy. Miss C. opened hers this morning and got what 
the steward calls a "touch" of water in her berth so we 
must do wdthout fresh air as we cannot get one element 
wdthout the other. The sun sets at 6 now, we have tea 
by lamplight which seems furmy for summer. The 
evenings are long but we spend them on deck. It is then 
we take a little wedk which always results in much 
laughter. Nothing is more disturbing to one's gravity 
(specific and otherwise) than this pitch and toss motion. 
You sometimes feel so light, as if you were rising in the 
air and then for a few steps your feet seem Uke lead and 
glued to the deck. You think you are walking beauti-
fuUy straight when a sudden lurch sends you off at a 
tangent wdth a crab-Uke motion. 
Capt. A. has a great desire to learn French, so Miss C. 
has begun to give him lessons and I am assistant mis-
tress. He is very persevering and a promising scholar. 
(Monday, July 23rd) Off Cape San Rogue. We have 
got into squally weather but as we are going along nicely 
we must not complain. We did 178 mUes yesterday and 
though we have had a nasty current against us for some 
days sending us sometimes 30 mUes out of our way, yet 
now we are rapidly getting out of it. 
It is astonishing how I sleep through noise, enough to 
wake the 7 sleepers! Last night there was a sudden 
squall at 4 a.m. Miss C. says the noise was tremendous, 
two saUs were spUt, the Capt. went on deck and there 
was great confusion and shouting. I heard nothing of it, 
but had a most comfortable night. 
The sea is running very high, numbers of flying fish 
spring out of the sides of the great waves. They look so 
pretty, two came on board on Saturday. Mr. Austin is 
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drying one entire for Miss C. the other sprang over near 
where I was sitting in the moonlight at 10 p.m. Mr. 
Carlysle caught it and took off the wings to preserve 
them and we had the fish fried for breakfast. It was 
excellent, very delicate in flavour and quaUty, some-
thing like smelt. It was about the size of a herring. 
When fine I always stay on deck till 10 or 11 p.m. 
where 1, of course, consider it my duty to draw out the 
officer on watch. Both Mr. Carlysle and Mr. Austin are 
shy and never "come ou t" when the Capt. is present. It 
is a pity that gallant officer "Fosco" is not of this ship, 
but then I should not be crossing the Line, 
(Wednesday, July 25th) We are all in rather bad 
spirits, the wind is light and against us. We are not much 
more than 100 mUes fromSouth America and we were 
very near being obliged to put in to some port there, for 
this morning the Capt. made the disagreeable discovery 
that the foremast was out of the perpendicular and on 
examining it, found a crack about 6 ft. from the top 
which must have sprung in the squall on Sunday night. 
It was not a heavy one but came suddenly and found all 
the sails set. If it had been a little more serious we must 
have put into some port for they have not the "spar" to 
repair it thoroughly and it would not do to trust our-
selves in the Southern Ocean with a "creaky" mast. As 
it is they are busy repairing it. It wdll rather impair our 
saUing powers for they wdll not like to trust much saU 
on it in squally weather. This afternoon the order was 
given "about ship" and we are now on the starboard 
tack i.e. going S.E. or thereabouts, a most unusual thing 
in this latitude. We are making very little way on either 
tack. The Capt. has not thought it worth while to "work 
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it up" so I do not know our exact Lat. but it is rather S. 
of Pernambuco. 
Miss C. is giving the Capt. his French lesson, he has 
one every evening. He is most anxious to get on, but 
labours under a disadvantage with regard to books. Miss 
C. had a Dictionary, Mr. Carlysle hunted up a few leaves 
of a Vocabulary and I supply a Vol. of Monte Cristo, a 
funny book to begin upon. I find the French books Mr. 
Beeke let me select are not wdth the others he sent, one 
of them might have been more suitable. We are a mutual 
lending society wdth regard to books, we aU read each 
others'. Capt. A. took 10 of mine at once. I have read 
several of Miss C's and have now begun "Monte Cristo". 
(Friday, July 27th) ll^'S. Lat. 60 miles off S. 
America. During breakfast we have been signaUing a 
Dutch brig which has been in sight for the last two days. 
She was almost aU breakfast time speUing her name the 
"Comellica Geirtruida", from Shields to Rio Janeiro. 
Had it not been for our maimed mast we shovdd pro-
bably have left her behind long ago. The wdnd is im-
proved and we are going our course again. We cire rolUng 
a good deal and Miss C. is actuaUy iU again. If there is 
any motion at all young D. generaUy manages to upset 
his teacup, the contents of which comes pouring over to 
our side of the table in a perfect cataract. The feats he 
performs in the way of eating are perfectly marveUous. 
He seldom lets a dish leave the table before it is cleared 
and eats jam, butter, treacle etc. tiU his vis a vis Miss C. 
is ready to faint. Our astonishment and horror only in-
cites him to perform fresh wonders. 
We are bitterly disappointed in the things supplied by 
the outfitter Brown. We have caUed him all sorts of 
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names and heartUy wdsh he could be punished as he 
deserves. The Capt. has promised to complain to D. and 
Moore (who employ him) and Miss C. wdU let Mr. 
Ashurst know and I wdsh Charles would blow him up 
too. The things are all common and inferior, the glass 
was cracked so that some broke directly, but worst of 
all, the mattresses are dirty, must have been second 
hand, for the hot weather has brought out aU sorts of 
vermin! The fittings of the berths were newly put up 
and they were not occupied last voyage so the creatures 
which have so annoyed us for the last week or two must 
have come from the mattresses which are certainly very 
dirty looking. For several nights going to bed involved a 
most interesting entomological research in which I 
regret to say I was generaUy the most successful. I found 
a specimen of some fresh genus every night which I 
always took to Miss Crawshaw to be named, for, having 
travelled abroad, she is much more knowing on the sub-
ject than myself. The name she gave to some "speci-
mens" found on Wednesday night fairly gave me the 
horrors. I felt as if I must get the mattress thrown over-
board at once and sleep on a rug for the rest of the 
voyage. It was such a horrible idea being shut up wdth 
such things, wdthout the possibtUty of getting away 
from them. The next morning we told the Capt. aU 
about it and he had the berths thoroughly turned out, 
the boards planed and a poisonous compound of his 
owm composition rubbed into cracks and crannies. The 
mattresses were beaten and brushed on deck and we 
have been more comfortable since but is it not horrid 
that we should be subject to such a thing and aU 
through that rascaUy outfitter. 
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(Tuesday, July 31st) Many happy returns of the day 
to Merdee. I wonder where she is now, perhaps at 
Shrewsbury with Min. I long to know how you all are 
and what you are doing. 
For the last two days we have been rolUng and 
pitching so much it has been almost impossible to write 
and it is not much better now. It is in consequence of 
what they caU a "nasty confused sea"; that is great 
waves coming from at least three different directions at 
once. It is very grand to watch these waves from the 
deck as I did yesterday. If not "mountains high", they 
are at least Uke good sized hiUs and it is beautiful to see 
them tower above the ship's bulwarks as she bends one 
side dowm to the water and then bounds Ughtly over one 
meeting her bows. We just escaped a wetting yesterday 
for a great wave came over the quarter deck where we 
were sitting. Today we are prisoners dowm here for there 
are constant heavy showers and the sea has been over 
the deck so as to pour dowm through the skyUghts, Miss 
C, is very iU and Mr. Dadton cannot stay dowm here 
wdthout feeUng queer. The motion does not affect me in 
the least, I eat as much as ever but it is very uncom-
fortable to be knocked about in the way we are at 
present; dressing etc. is a work of great difficulty, not to 
say perU. I cannot give you any idea of the curious 
effect of everything being out of the perpendicular. 
Cloaks, etc. hung in the cabin swdng out tiU they touch 
the opposite wall, the wrater poured itself out of my 
basin this morning, the cabin doors fly open and you are 
either precipitated out Uke a shot or else cannot get out 
at all. Things wdll not stay on the table in spite of the 
"fiddles", my coffee poured into my lap at breakfast. 
The manifest remedy for all these evils would be to 
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make things (at sea) gravitate to the keel of the ship 
instead of the earth's centre which is so inconvenient 
and absurd. What have we to do wdth the earth's centre? 
We are at least two mUes from its surface! 
We have had a fine breeze for the last few days, today 
we have done 220 mUes, the greatest run we have made 
yet. If we go on at all Uke this we shaU make a good 
passage after aU, I feel sure of my gloves from Miss 
Crawshaw! We are now in 25° S, Lat, and about 100 
mUes off Rio Janeiro, From 6° S, Lat, up to this time we 
have been (comparatively speaking) close to the S. 
American coast. The wdnds having taken us so much to 
the W. we have not seen any land since we left England 
but we have been wdthin 50 or 60 miles of it. We got out 
of the Tropics today so now may expect it to get colder 
every week. We are considered to have got through these 
low latitudes very well, indeed we have suffered from 
heat much less than I expected, only two or three days 
we were becalmed and that was the only time we were 
reaUy oppressed. Although we have come more than 
5000 mUes, we seem as far from Brisbane as ever. That 
is, we are on the opposite meridian of Longtitude, 
though now in nearly the same Latitude, We are now 
beginning to go East at last. I begin to feel we are 
moving in the right direction. 
Last evening there was some beautiful summer Ught-
ning which lighted up wdth its fitfiU gleams the dark 
clouds in the west whUe the lovely full moon rose in the 
east and the stars were glorious overhead. The evenings 
on deck are very pleasant for the cabin gets warm and 
the lamp does not give a good light, but that is what we 
shall be condemned to tonight. 
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(Thursday, August 2nd) Our experience of the much 
dreaded "Southern Ocean" is beginning. Yesterday we 
knocked about frightfully owdng to these dreadful cross 
seas. Part of the day the breeze was fair and we rushed 
along at 10 to 11 knots an hour, but towards evening it 
fell away though we rolled more than ever. I cannot 
describe the ocean at tea time. It was fearful. On our 
side of the table we leant back, put our knees against 
the table and took our plates into our laps and so 
managed to take some sustenance, but everything on the 
table showed a violent inclination to follow our plates 
and was with great difficulty restredned. On the 
"weather" side of the table they contented themselves 
with mugs, cups would have been in our laps in no time. 
Even Capt. Almond acknowledged he did not Uke the 
motion at aU, that it was unusuaUy bad. Young D. who 
is very strong in his expressions, is loud in his impreca-
tions on the ship and all connected wdth it, declaring he 
is ready to kick the bucket, etc. He is ready to take his 
solemn dictum that I have been to sea before. He cannot 
understand my being simply amused at this knocking 
about which upsets him so and makes him feel so 
savage. I must say the Capt. teases him awfuUy. 
As it was fine overhead yesterday we managed to stay 
on deck an hour or two but we were at last driven dowm 
by the waves which kept breaking over the deck and at 
length wetted us quite through and we were obUged to 
beat a retreat and have such a rubbing and drying dowm 
in the cabin. We sat on the deck, chairs are out of the 
question, she is laying over so much on the Starboard 
side. You would have laughed if you had seen me slide 
(sitting) all across the deck although I had hold of a 
rope by which I had hoped to steady myself. 
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We saw a shoal of Porpoises in the afternoon, they 
followed the ship for some Uttle time, dozens of them; 
bounding out of the waves to the height of several ft. It 
was a fine sight. We also saw Cape Pigeons for the first 
time, they are pretty birds, black and white, they skim 
close to the water, looking for fish I suppose. 
Today it is decidedly wet, we have not had a breath 
of air, it is certainly cooler. The therm, is 64° , one 
happy result is that we have killed a pig and had fresh 
meat, quite a treat after Uving on poultry and salt meat 
for at least a month. 
Miss C. is better but cannot get up to breakfast this 
weather. The steward is very obliging and attentive. He 
is a clever fellow and certainly has no sinecure. Water 
cans wdU upset themselves this weather and ink bottles 
etc, precipitate themselves from the swinging tray 
(which "kicks the beam") in an alarming manner, 
(Tuesday, August 7th) S. Lat. 18° W. Long. We have 
had more or less rain every day since I last wrote, we are 
only able to get on deck for about an hour and some-
times not at aU and then it is generally too wet to sit; 
and rolling too much to walk wdth comfort. It is diffi-
cult to believe that only a fortnight ago we found it 
inconveniently hot. Everything looks so different, both 
sky and sea are a sort of leaden colour instead of the 
glorious blue admired so much. It is dark soon after five 
and so dark. No moon and stars to attract us on deck, 
even the sailors are hardly recognizable in their oilskins 
and sou'westers, but all are not so well provided and get 
dreadfully wet in consequence. There are no bursts of 
harmony from the deck-house now, they are all 
thoroughly tired when off watch. You see we have 
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decidedly come to the prose peirt of the voyage. The 
Capt. (who is quite a doctor and has a huge medicine 
chest under the cabin table) has had several patients 
lately, one sailor has a bad hand, not unusual I believe. 
Of course their hands get very hard and horny and if 
they crack and the salt w^ter gets in they fester under-
neath and have to be lanced. NormanvUle, one of the 
'prentices fell dowm the hatchway and hurt his knee and 
was hors de combat for a day or two, now one of the 
"able Seamen" is bad wdth rheumatics or some myster-
ious pains but as they are rather apt to sham Ulness at 
this part of the voyage so as to avoid being up in the bad 
weather, Capt. A. is rather carefiU as to how he Ustens 
to aU their complaints, but it is very annoying, for the 
crew are but a sorry lot at best and are barely compe-
tent to work the ship so, we can Ul afford to have them 
laid up in the bad weather when there is so much more 
to do. 
Quantities of Cape pigeons foUow the ship every day, 
they are about the size of gulls, beautifully marked wdth 
white on the back. There are also black birds, about the 
same size, they will fly close to the ship. Young D. 
almost knocked one dowm wdth a stick. Now and then 
they rest on the water and seem to run along on the 
surface and pick up pieces of pork we throw to them. 
On Saturday Young D. and Capt. Almond shot about 16 
of them, but of course they fall in the water and we 
cannot get them. 1 have seen three or four Albatrosses. 
Mr. D. wounded one, a white and browm spotted one, 
which had settled on the water surrounded by pigeons, 
it looked like a large goose wdth its young. When struck, 
it spread its huge wings and ran away over the waves 
unable to rise. 
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It is getting cold, at least we feel it so, but the therm, 
is 59°. Miss C. is glad of the hot water tin for her feet as 
she feels cold very much. 1 find she knows the 
Hutchinsons of St. Michaels, St. Albans very well, 
having seen them at Bournemouth very often. I daresay 
they would be interested to know she had Harry's sister 
for a "compagnon de voyage". As far as I can make out 
she does not seem to have been a governess at all but 
seems to have been living wdth friends and visiting a 
great deal since she has had no home. The Heathcotes to 
whom she is going are great friends, their chUdren are 
quite little and cannot need a governess. She has quite 
made up her mind not to stay out there long. I do not 
think she wUl much Uke it, she is too particular to put 
up with colonial Ufe. 
Young Dalton, who is only 17 and the eldest son of a 
good famUy, is evidently sent out because he was too 
wUd to be sent to College. He was at a private school in 
Park St., Bath, and his owm account of his doings there, 
told in a most naive memner, is quite sufficient to 
account for his being sent to the Antipodes for a few 
years until he gets sobered down. He is not at aU a bad 
feUow "au fond". 
It is difficult for them to get observations this cloudy 
weather and when going by "dead reckoning" currents 
may be taking us a good deal out of our course. Capt. A. 
has just told us we have come above 6000 mUes and 
have upwards of 8000 more to Brisbane. 
(Friday, 10th August) 40°S. Latitude 0° Long. 
Today we have reached the Meridian. We feel quite at 
home having the same time as you again after being 
more than two hours behind. Now we shall begin to 
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leave you behind as we must gain 10 hours before we 
get to Brisbane. I feel now as if our journey proper has 
just begun, hitherto we have been on a little excursion 
"out into the West". It is eight weeks since we left 
London but only seven since we lost the English coast 
which they caU the start, and in seven weeks more Capt. 
A. hopes we may see Brisbane. We have had fine wdnds 
for the last few days and the ship has been "making 
tracks" as they caU it, going 10 and 11 knots an hour 
and 252 in the day. Yesterday was a fresh gale and we 
did not venture on deck as the sea was running very high 
and I did not fancy getting another wetting, having had 
enough of that the day before, I was on deck for about 
20 minutes standing in what I considered a safe place, 
near the stern, when a wave came over, nearly upsetting 
me and sending me dowmstairs in a miserable condition, 
"If you please. Ma'am, she's drained" might well be said 
of me. It is such a business getting one's things dry, the 
salt water is so sticky, it takes days to dry wdthout a 
fire, which luxury we have not yet been indvdged wdth 
but I believe the stove is to be fixed tomorrow. The 
therm, today is 49° but it feels as cold as a frosty day in 
January. We have had a constitutional on deck this 
morning in spite of wdnd and the rolUng motion. The sea 
is glorious, it is running higher than I ever saw it — real 
Atlantic waves, for we have been in the very middle of 
the ocean for the last few days. It is grand to see a 
whole mass of water heave itself into a mountain whose 
jagged ridge, breaking into foam, shuts out the horizon 
just as the summit leaps up to break into foam. It looks 
like blue crystal, it is so transparent, and then the foam 
rushes like an avalanche of snow dowm its side and 
spreads over a vast expanse, covered by a transparent 
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veil of blue. 
Last night we roUed over to port more than we have 
done before, the consequence was just as I had cUmbed 
into my enormously high berth, by means of the boxes 
which stand underneath, what was my astonishment and 
dismay to see the said boxes sUde across the cabin and 
take up their position against the opposite wall, showdng 
no disposition to return to assist me in my perUous 
descent. Miss C. and I both roared wdth laughter, the 
situation was so ridiculous. Viewed from my high shelf 
the cabin was a perfect chaos, for the parcels and books 
stowed carefuUy upon and behind the boxes were 
strewm all over the floor. Not seeing what was to be 
done I quietly went to sleep trusting to some fortunate 
turn of events to enable me to get up (or rather dowm) 
in the morning. I awoke in the night feeling cold and 
found my rug had slipped off and was lying far below 
me on the floor. There was nothing for it but to make a 
desperate leap after it. This I decided to do after sitting 
up in bed and giving my mind to the subject, dismissing 
the idea of a descent by means of the washstand as too 
perUous with such rolling. Today the carpenter has put 
some battens on the cabin deck to keep the boxes in 
place. 
(Tuesday, August 14th) I must take advantage of a 
rather quieter day to wnrite a little. It is difficult to give 
"you ladies now on land" an idea "how hard it is to 
wnrite", especiaUy in the Southern Ocean! For the last 
few days there has been a "nasty confused sea" which 
has caused us to roll frightfidly. Sunday it was dreadful, 
three glasses of wine were capsized at dessert and one 
broken, notwdthstanding the caution we have learnt 
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from experience. The stove, which was put up on Satur-
day but had not been made fast, slid aU across the cabin 
forsaking its funnel and fiUing the room wdth smoke and 
ashes etc. We find the said stove a great comfort this 
cold weather. It is fixed at the after end of the cabin, 
the table and seats being fixed close up to the mast, 
leaving a nice space round the stove where we can sit on 
the floor, chairs being far too dangerous this weather. 
Sunday afternoon we courageously ventured on deck 
for an hour but the roUing was such that the only safety 
was to be found in sitting on one of the long hencoops 
and being lashed to the rigging, another rope being 
passed over our skirts to keep them dowm! We each had 
one of the dear Uttle puppies (who live in the 'coop) in 
our laps, they kept our hands warm. We laughed a good 
deal at our position which seemed rather ignominious 
but what is one to do when the deck occasionaUy slopes 
at an angle of 45° and the sea runs over it like water off 
a roof. What makes this knocking about the more 
aggravating is that we are doing very Uttle or no good. 
There is but Uttle wdnd, it is a horrid sweU that treats us 
so unmercifuUy. It is curious to stand on deck and 
watch it coming and see the ship saU up an incUne like 
Holborn Hill. This horrid compound motion would 
make me Ul if anything could. Neither Miss C. nor Mr. 
D. appeared tiU after dinner yesterday, both were dread-
fuUy sick. It is difficult to describe the motion. I czm 
only call it an aggravated roU combined with pitching, 
which produces an unpleasant circular movement 
reminding one of the merry-go-rounds of fairs. It often 
ends by a vicious kick up at the stern. Yesterday they 
found the main topsaU yard was sprung and the carpen-
ter is busy making another. Last week a fore stun saU 
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boom was broken. 'Of course these are hindrances. 
We had some sport in the afternoon which consoled 
us a Uttle under these depressing circumstances. There 
were a number of birds round the stern and and as we 
were going slowly Capt. A. and Mr. D. fished for them 
wdth a piece of pork and a hook at the end of a long 
line. There were quantities of cape Pigeons and black 
birds (rather larger and very shy — I don't know the 
name of them), molUhawks and two or three albatross. 
Capt. A. caught a molUhawk in the moriung and 
brought it dowmstairs to show me. I could not think at 
first what monster he had in his arms, it looked some-
thing like a large goose, the breast and head are pure 
white, brilliant black eyes, back speckled wdngs and tail 
dark browm. The bUl is yellow about five inches long 
and turned dowm at the end and pointed Uke a beak. It 
is web-footed, the legs and feet Ught grey. Its wdngs are 
enormous, eight ft. from tip to tip, each has four points. 
They are very strong, Capt. A. had some difficulty in 
holding it whUe displaying it. The fine fellow was soon 
condemned to have his throat cut and we then 
examined him at our leisure. Mr. D. has amused himself 
all this morning by dissecting it. He has given us the 
breast which would make a lovely muff and two 
feathers for hats. The pointed wdng bones he has cleaned 
for pipe stems and the feet I believe make tobacco 
pouches. They are very bold birds, they several times 
took the bait but they could not manage to draw them 
in. There was intense excitement when an enormous 
albatross settled on the water and took the bait and at 
length got fairly hooked, but when they began to haul 
him along he plunged under the water and set his feet 
against it thereby offering such resistance that the Une 
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snapped to our intense chagrin. He was a noble fellow, I 
should have liked to see him near. The molUhawks 
looked like pigeons beside him. I suppose the various 
birds which now surround us must sleep on the wdng or 
on the water for we are hundreds of mUes from any 
land. They saU through the air so majestically as if it 
were impossible for them to tire, they are an impersoni-
fication of Freedom. 
(Monday, August 20th) Lat. 42° Long. 25° E. mid 
Atlantic opp. Cape Town. We are now experiencing the 
delights of passing the Cape of Good Hope. We cannot 
be said to " round" it for we come so much from the 
West that we merely pass it in a straight line, leaving it 
two or three hundred mUes to the North. We have had 
worse weather this last week them we have before ex-
perienced. Fortunately our new topsail-yard was got up 
on Thursday before the gales set in. It was such a 
business — they began at daybreak to get the old yard 
down and it was quite dark before they got the other 
fixed. It was a wet day but between the showers I 
watched the process from the deck. It was quite 
exciting, Mr. CharUe performed wonderful Blondin-like 
feats aloft holding on (apparently) by his eyelashes 
while hands and feet were engaged in steadying and 
fixing the ponderous beam which swayed about in an 
alarming manner while being hoisted by fourteen men 
hauling on deck, Mr. Dalton, Steward, and aU hands 
being brought into requisition. 
That same evening the wdnd and sea rose tremen-
dously. As we were sitting at the table reading and 
working, an enormous sea broke over the Quarterdeck 
making such a noise and poured through the skylight 
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extinguishing lights and drenching us. We all "skidadd-
led" {as Young D. caUs it) into our cabins where we had 
enough to do to dry ourselves and our books etc. The 
carpenter was sent for to batten dowm the covers of the 
skylights so the next day we had all our meals by lamp-
light and spent the whole day in our cabins reading in 
our berths as there the daylight was not excluded. That 
night there was a "hard gale" and the Capt. was up all 
night. Of course Miss C. could not sleep but I only woke 
at intervals when the rolUng became outrageous. The 
wdnd was not unfavourable but we could not take ad-
vantage of it as the sea was so heavy; we should have 
been knocked to pieces. 
Saturday the sea abated somewhat and we made some 
way but there was another gale at night and we were 
again drenched at table, notwdthstanding the hatch 
covers, which had to be battened down still more 
securely. The wave which came dowm upon us really 
made an awful noise as it struck the stern of the ship. 
We did not laugh this time but rushed to our cabins 
swiftly and silently. You can fancy how much work 
these inundations make for the steward, he has to mop 
up the water on the floor and dry everything in the 
cabin and this perhaps in the midst of his breadmaking. 
Yesterday was a brUliant day but we were condemned 
to darkness dowm here; the sea was constantly breaking 
over the deck so that it w^s not safe to raise the covers. 
We managed to get on deck for half an hour, Capt. A. 
fixed a tarpauUn at the stern under which we crouched 
being lashed in wdth a rope. He covered us with his 
oilskin during the passing squaUs so we did not get very 
wet and could afford to laugh at Mr. D. who manages to 
get caught by every sea which comes on board and often 
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contrives to faU on the main deck where there is now 
always several inches of water. It is not that he does not 
mind a wetting, on the contrary he makes a much 
greater fuss than we do and consoles himself by abusing 
the ship and everybody in it. 
I wish I could give you an idea of the magiuficence of 
the sea, yesterday it was enough to repay one for any 
amount of wetting. Mr. Carlysle said he had never seen 
so high a sea in the Southern hemisphere. The waves 
rose in a succession of ridges like ranges of mountains 
and broke into sheets of foam, occasionaUy dashing 
across the quzurterdeck. The wdnd was fair and we were 
going from 8 to 11 knots the hour but it has faUen away 
again and we almost stood stUl in the night being 
knocked from side to side by a nasty sweU which made 
every timber creak and every single thing in the ship 
find a voice and squeak, rattle or bang according to its 
ability. 
(Wednesday, 29th Aug.) 44° S. Lat. 65° E. Long. We 
have had such bad weather for nearly a week I have not 
been able to wnrite and though we are comparatively 
quiet now I hardly know whether I can do so now. The 
weather is very uncertain in these parts and gives the 
Capt. a good deal of anxiety. On Thursday the glass was 
lower than he had ever knowm it here before and in the 
night we had a regular gale. The Capt. was up the greater 
part of the night, "all hands" were on deck for some 
hours making fast the sails etc. Miss C. hardly slept at all 
and was rather alarmed but I only woke for an hour or 
two at the most. If I had been told beforehand that I 
should sleep in such weather I should have thought it 
impossible but I am getting quite accustomed to it. This 
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is decidedly the worst part of our passage, we have all 
sorts of inconveniences to put up wdth of which dirt is 
not the least. The stove often smokes dreadfiUly in these 
winds, yesterday we were nearly suffocated, consequen-
tly everything gets covered wdth blacks and the steward 
has not much time for dusting, as you can imagine. 
Saturday the Therm, was 37° it was intensely cold, 
constant squalls with hail and in the evening the decks 
were covered wdth snow. One cannot help pitying the 
poor "watch" on these cold nights when there is a gale 
(as on Saturday and Sunday rughts also) and they are all 
up although they always get some "grog" which is 
otherwise only given on Saturday evening. When all 
pulling together at certain ropes they always sing to 
keep time. It sounds rather nice to hear their voices 
amidst wind and storm with, perhaps, haU rattling on 
the deck around them. The burden of the song is 
generally "Whisky for my J o h n n y " or some other 
choice sentiment. 
On Sunday night NormanvUle, who was sent up the 
Mizenmast to make something fast, called out he could 
not hold on any longer (from the cold) and presently 
came down on the deck, but as his leg was round a rope 
it broke his fall which might have been serious, for 
though only a 'prentice he is an immense fellow, nearly 
6 ft. The Capt. only laughed, the idea of anyone not 
being able to hold on under any circumstances seems to 
amuse sailors immensely, 
Saturday there was a ship in sight, quite an unusual 
thing in these parts. We passed near enough to signal 
and found it was the "Westbury" from London to 
Launceston, belonging to the same owner as this vessel. 
She left London 9 days before us and is caUed a fast 
145 
sailor so we have not done badly in coming up with her, 
Capt. A. is quite deUghted, It is impossible to give you 
an idea of how much we have knocked about lately. 
Getting up and going to bed is really most dangerous 
work and requires great courage. Miss C, does not get up 
till noon of afternoon as she always feels more or less ill. 
I am always at breakfast but sometimes we have not had 
it till nearly 10 o'clock. Capt. and Mate being busy on 
deck. Young D. is awfully lazy, occasionally does not 
appear till the afternoon. You can fancy how long and 
dreary the days seem sometimes when the sea is dashing 
over the skylights so that the covers cannot be lifted and 
there is only the dismal lamplight all day. There is no 
safe place in the cabin to sit except perhaps on the floor 
on the lee side, but there one cannot see to do anything 
and one gets covered wdth blacks. I have generally taken 
refuge in my berth but sitting up there is not safe in 
such rolling, and if I lie dowm I can do nothing but go to 
sleep, A succession of such days is enough to depress 
one's spirits. I should not mind if 1 had a congenial spirit 
who could assist me in making a joke of these troubles 
as 1 am naturally inclined to do, but of course poor Miss 
C. gets depressed from suffering so continually in her 
head though she bears up in a wonderful way. 
The scenes at dinner are most ludicrous. Yesterday 
just as I took my place at table a tremendous lurch 
capsized the apple sauce (made of pippins) completely 
into my lap, the greater part going into ray pocket. My 
monopoly of this condiment was quite a joke against 
me. There was none for anyone else! 
Wednesday was fine and we were able to get on deck 
which is now rather the exception than the rule. Capt. 
A. and Young D. amused themselves by shooting the 
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numerous pigeons which follow in our wake as we were 
not moving fast. They afterwards fished wdth a hook at 
the end of the line with which they "heave the log" and 
succeeded in catching two fine molUhawks. Mr. D. 
skinned them and gave us each one of the breasts which 
are beautifully white and thick wdth down and feathers. 
He dressed them with camphor etc. but it is uncertain 
how it will keep, I think. Today they caught two more. 
Mr. D. keeps the heads and wdngs, a magnificent large 
white breast is the Capt's trophy. Their ambition is to 
haul in an albatross. 
Yesterday both wdnd and sea were fearfully high and 
as the wind was contrary we had to "lay t o " nearly all 
day wdth next to no canvass up, close reefed topsails, 
etc. and we had to submit to the most dreadful 
knocking about wdth the consciousness that we were 
making no way, at least the few mUes we made were too 
much to the North and make an ugly bend in the chart 
which had hitherto been marked wdth a beautifully 
straight line going E.S.E. We always look at the chart 
when Capt. A. has worked her up and marked our daily 
progress. We are now on our third chart. The first took 
us dowm to the Line, the second to the Cape, the third 
to AustraUa and the fourth wdll take us to Moreton Bay 
when the Chart of the Harbour will come into requisi-
tion. 
I think the sea was higher than ever yesterday. The 
deck was far too liable to inundation to venture up, but 
driven out of the cabin by the smoke I stood at the top 
of the companion for 10 minutes and watched the sea 
heaving itself up into mountains on either side tossing 
the little vessel about like a nutshell. I was soon sent 
down in double quick time by a very large sea. I came 
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down almost wdth one bound and slid across the 
steerage (lobby) and escaped wdth only wetting my hat 
and back. Today the wind is fair and the sea much 
abated and we are going along rucely, 9 or 10 knots an 
hour. We have been on deck but it is dreadfully cold. 
Being too rough to walk about we were lashed to the 
hencoops again and nursed the little dogs who are 
growing such fine little feUows. 
(Friday, August 31st) We have done 227 knots today 
(i.e. since yesterday noon, for that is how they count 
the nautical days.) The sea has somewhat abated and the 
wdnd is more favourable so we are making progress and 
hope another month may see us in Brisbane. I begin to 
feel dreadfuUy far away from you aU, we are now fully 
five hours ahead of you and consequently five hours 
behind Brisbane time. 
I wdsh some of you coidd have been present at the 
scene which was enacted here on Wednesday night. I am 
afrzud words can give you but a faint idea of it. After 
Miss C. had retired (about half past nine) Capt. A. came 
dowm from the deck, very cold, for it was blowing hard, 
and proposed a "Welsh Rabbit" which idea Young D. 
eagerly caught at and soon became half wild wdth ex-
citment, rushing madly about bringing cheese, biscuits 
etc. The Capt. was cook and Young D. "mate" but he 
protested strongly against such a subordinate position 
and struggled hard to get the place in front of the stove. 
Of course we all sat on the floor. I had the ordy safe 
place, that is with my back against the wall and my feet 
against the stove on the "weather" side, and there I sat 
and laughed till my sides ached to see the other two 
rolling about the floor, for there was a tremendous sea 
148 
running. In the most critical part of the proceedings — 
turning the cheese for instance — a fearful lurch would 
send everything roUing to "leeward" half a Cheddar 
cheese, plates and biscuits. The candlestick waltzed 
about the floor and finally extingmshed itself against 
the Capt. who krufe in hand and legs in air, was throwm 
violently upon Young Dalton, half crushing him against 
the waU. As both the gentlemen had their coats off (not 
to mention boots) we must have presented a rather dis-
orderly appearance. Miss C. (from her cabin) pronoun-
ced us decidedly uproarious. Of course several plates got 
smashed and lighted candles cannot roll about wdth im-
punity. I at length took pity on the cheese and biscuits 
and made a safe place for them between stove and 
coal scuttle. It was most amusing to see Mr. D, plunge 
into his cabin the moment the steward appeared 
upon the scene, his conscience accusing him in the 
matter of plates, for aU breakages make the worthy man 
look very grave and Young Dalton is awfully afraid of 
him when he puts on his black looks. I thought we were 
lucky to escape wdthout ziny bodUy injury. It was a most 
insane idea of the Captain's to attempt such a thing on 
such a night, but I must say we enjoyed it immensely. 
(Tuesday, 4th September) 47° S. Lat. 97° E. Long. 
We have had a fine run since we passed the Long, of the 
Cape, We have averaged 230 knots a day for the last six 
days. It has been squally and occasionally a very high 
sea but we have not had a regular gale since Aug. 27th 
On the whole we are getting through the Southern 
Ocean very well so far. They had more gales last passage, 
but did not have so much water in the cabin, as we have 
been troubled wdth; hardly a day passed but we get a 
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dose and generally at meal time, greatly to the detri-
ment of tablecloth and provisions. We are tolerably safe 
when the cover of the skylight is battened down but as 
it is very dismal to be in the dark all day, we have our 
side lifted (except in very bad weather) and then an 
unexpected cross sea washes over it and patters dowm on 
our table. The wind is right aft now which causes us to 
roll a good deal. This is a most inconvenient motion at 
meal time one does not know how to deal wdth it. When 
the wind is on the side and we are "laying over" a good 
deal one simply has to prop up the lee side of one's 
place wdth bread or spoon and to place one's cup or 
glass against the "Fiddle" but when we roll from side to 
side nothing is safe unless held or propped on both 
sides. The other day just as we sat dowm to table the 
large Tureen of soup turned over and fell on the floor, 
flooding the table and floor wdth the hot Uquid in which 
the macaroni floated about Uke small eels. Fortunately 
it did not fall on my side, like the apple-sauce. Of course 
the table had to be relaid and more soup made. It was 
rather a trial for the worthy steward when he came in 
and beheld the scene of desolation but he began to mop 
up the soup wdth the most beautifid resignation. He is 
certainly a wonderfully good cook, (as I think I before 
remarked) his bread and rolls are deUcious — he makes 
his owm yeast — he often indulges us wdth an excellent 
cake for supper for in this cold weather we generaUy 
take a little hot wine and water before retiring. His plum 
pudding and fritters are delicious. How he makes all 
these good things wdthout eggs we are at a loss to 
imagine. He is paid at the rate of £60 a year for his 
double office of cook and steward! 
The lad who acts as kitchen maid and cooks for the 
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saUors wis washed overboard in the rough weather last 
week. Fortunately he caught hold of a rope so that 
though one wave washed him clean over the bulwarks 
the next washed him back again, none the worse excep-
ting the wetting. I often wonder how the men can 
escape when I see the tremendous seas which break over 
the main deck and of course I do not see the worst as I 
am not on deck in the really bad weather. Most of them 
are very badly provided with clothes (aU their owm faidt, 
as they are very weU paid) and are consequently almost 
always wet through, 
(Saturday, 8th September) 46° S. Lat. 116° E. Long. 
We may now say we are off the coast of Australia as we 
have passed the Long, of the Western coast. It does seem 
as if we were coming to the end of our long journey at 
last. Of course we now begin to count the days and 
hours. This day fortnight is the earliest day we can 
possibly reach Brisbane, but we must not expect to go 
on much longer at the fine rate we have been travelUng 
for the last 10 days. In that time we have done 2254 
knots. We have hardly ever gone less than 8 knots an 
hour and sometimes 11 and 12. You wiU infer that we 
have not been much on deck this week, the sea has been 
so high we dare not venture up. We have often heard it 
dashing overhead on the deck and twdce I had a regular 
shower bath while sitting at the cabin table. I think the 
Capt. has discovered a way of making the skylights 
watertight at last as they withstood the last heavy seas 
effectuaUy. 
On Wednesday morning as the wdnd was less strong 
Capt. A. tried for some birds, there being quantities 
about and in a very short time he caught five large molU-
hawks. He gave the finest to Mr. D. who immediately 
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began to skin the breast, a beauty, but he unfortunately 
cut an artery and soUed the lovely white feathers wdth 
the gory stream, rendering it useless, greatly to his dis-
gust. He was quite savage for the rest of the day. The 
Capt. got the other breasts skinned by Young Knight, 
our solitary steerage passenger (the lugubrious youth 
who puzzled CharUe and me when he came on board in 
the Docks.) He is going to the office of the firm out 
there and is supposed to make himself generally usefiU. 
That night we were sitting at the table. Young D. for 
a wonder quietly doing a bit of sewdng viz. mounting the 
said molUhawks' feet on cardboard to stretch them, 
when we heard a tremendous lump thump overhead 
foUowed by scuffling and shouting. The Capt. snatched 
up his cap and rushed on deck and presently brought us 
word that the "Gaff" had been blowm down. To the 
uninitiated I wdll explain that this is the sort of arm 
going out of the Mizen mast like this /Or to which the 
mizen saU is hung, it also supports the gaff topsail. So 
we had to go wdthout these sails until the Carpenter 
(that invaluable individuzd) had made or rather shaped 
another spar. This has been put up today, so now we are 
able to carry all our sail again. I watched the mizen 
being "unbraUed" today, it runs on the gaff Uke a huge 
curtain wdth rings. Two men cUnging on Uke monkeys 
assisted to move the rings over the new unoUed wood. I 
was amused to see how these attracted the attention of 
an inquisitive molUhawk who hovered round them to 
inspect their proceedings coming within a few yards of 
them. 
(Monday, 10th September) Same Lat. 124° E. Long. 
Yesterday was quite an exceptionally fine day for the 
Southern Ocean. I quite enjoyed an hour's walk on 
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deck, both morning and afternoon. We were dashing 
along at a fine rate about 10 knots which is our ordinary 
pace at present, I am happy to say. The wind fell away 
for an hour or two on Saturday night but soon sprang 
up again as fresh as ever on the other quarter. This has 
been the regvdar programme for the last fortnight and 
such are the wonders of navigation that one wdnd seems 
to do as well as another and whichever way they blow 
they send us scudding along almost due East. We are 
now making for Bass's Straits, Capt. A. having decided 
to go through them instead of rounding Tasmania as 
these wdnds are not favourable for going South. 
I did not forget dear Minnie's wedding day yesterday. 
Mr. and Mrs, H. Burd's health was drunk by all present 
at dessert. How I longed to know whether she was really 
better. It was the quietest Sunday we have had for a 
long time. They are generaUy our most blowy days. We 
actuaUy accomplished dinner and even dessert wdthout a 
single accident. Mr. D. has broken so many wdne glasses 
that he now refuses to trust his on the table but keeps it 
in his pocket, always emptying it at once and returning 
it there which has a very funny appearamce. After dinner 
today Capt. A. gave us a lesson in knot making. I proved 
the most apt pupil and might be said to stand at the top 
of the class. I learnt to make a True Lovers Knot, a 
Bowling, a Sheet bend etc. I shall astonish Walter some 
day by my nautical knowledge. 
Our crew are certairdy a very sorry lot and try the 
Captain's patience sorely at times, not to mention the 
mates who have much more to do wdth them. It speaks 
very well for the latter that we hear no bad language, for 
sometimes their stupidity is too much for anyone's 
patience. Some of the 'prentices, now on their first 
153 
voyage, are already more efficient that the so-called 
"able" seamen. It faUs very hard upon the officers for if 
there is any work requiring especial skill or dexterity 
they have to do it. I often hear some of the crew termed 
"regular soldiers" which I find in nautical language is a 
term of bitter reproach. I suppose as being the antithesis 
of saUor. 
(Saturday night — September 15th) Land ho! Such 
was the joyful news at 5.30 this afternoon and there 
sure enough to the North lay the shadowry outUne of 
Cape Otway, not distingmshable from the clouds to my 
naked eye but clearly visible wdth the Capt's glass. It is 
exactly 12 weeks today since we last saw a gUmpse of 
terra firma and that was when we lost sight of the coast 
of Devonshire on June 23rd. To appreciate our pleasure 
at the welcome sight one must have traversed, Uke us, a 
world of waters seeing nothing for three months but sea 
and sky and feeUng the only Uving things in creation 
except the wdld sea birds which have accompanied us for 
many weeks. 
We are now entering Bass's Straits, we have just been 
on deck to see the Light on Kings Island about six mUes 
to the South. It is a glorious night but very cold, the 
Southern Cross is very bright, the "planet of love" 
shines luminous in the West, Jupiter and the bright new 
moon sparkle up aloft whUe the Light on the Island 
looks like Mars rising from the sea. You cannot think 
how "freundUch" this Ught appears to us poor wan-
derers. We feel we are again in the land of the Uving and 
the more so as for two days we have had no sun. We 
have therefore been going by "dead reckoning" and this 
with a foul wind and squaUy weather as we had last 
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lught, was not very pleasant, indeed the Capt. now con-
fesses to having felt very uneasy, for it is impossible to 
tell whither currents may be taking you and he began to 
regret having made for the Straits. 
Today has been lovely and bright and they have had 
plenty of lights and have found we are going all right. 
Capt. A. told us within half an hour when we should see 
the land and went up aloft and sat perched on the end 
of the mizen cross-tree, his glass slung over his shoulder, 
to catch the first glimpse of it. Since we entered the 
Strait (within the last hour) the sea has growm much 
calmer or I should not be wnriting. Last night was the 
roughest we have had for some time, we were positively 
tumbled about in our beds and did not get much sleep. 
The noise of the wind and waves was tremendous not to 
mention the tramping and hauUng on deck, for both 
watches were up a great part of the night and the Capt. 
got no rest at all. There was a strong breeze setting on to 
the land and we were going from 10 to 12 knots an hour 
as he was then uncertain of our precise position. You 
can imagine he had cause for anxiety. 
(Monday, September 17th) Off Cape Howe. Immedia-
tely after breakfast we rushed up on deck and had a 
beautiful view of the coast. The most prominent point. 
Cape Howe, being not more than five or six mUes dis-
tant. I am delighted wdth the first distinct view of my 
new adopted country. The 20 or 30 mUes of coast 
spread out before us forms a reaUy beautiful panoramic 
view. In the foreground is the rather low and sandy 
projection of C. Howe which shines Uke gold in the sun. 
From the verge of the water rises the lofty and elegant 
lighthouse. Immediately behind the sand hills rise steep. 
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rugged hills, almost mountains, clothed wdth dark ver-
dure, probably forests of gum trees to the very summits. 
Behind these again and stretching away far on either 
hand I can count five or six ranges of hills, some cove-
red wdth trees, some conical, some dome shaped. The 
most distant are quite blue and are evidently lofty 
mountains, 20 or 30 miles in the interior. The undula-
tions of these hills form a most beautiful outline. There 
is every variety of shape, some of them remind me of 
the hUls seen from Hatton House. 
The sky is clear and there are two or three saUs in 
sight; gulls, molUhawks and an albatross are flying 
about, their wdngs glinting in the bright sunshine. The 
air is cold but very clear and invigorating — altogether it 
is a moriung to make one feel happy and glad and it is 
impossible not to feel thankful at the prospects of a 
speedy and prosperous termination of our long voyage. 
Yesterday was also a lovely day, we were passing 
through the straits and had a good view of WUson's 
Promontory to the North and of various rocky islands 
which stud the channel (and make the passage a dan-
gerous one in rough weather) to the South of us. Those 
we saw best were Curtis Island, Kent's Group and the 
Devil's Tower, the latter a perpendicular rock of enor-
mous height which, when seen in profUe, has quite the 
appearance of masonry. Why it should be ascribed to 
infernal agency I know not, perhaps from its proximity 
to Van Diemans Land which I remember as a child pic-
turing to myself a most diaboUcal region. 
Fortunately we had a mUd and favourable wdnd for 
our passage and we might be said to have cleared the 
strzut by 6 p.m. when I left the deck after watching a 
fine sunset. An intensely thick cloud of a violet black-
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ness had risen in the S.W. and through this streamed a 
golden glory. This cloud seemed to deepen and blacken 
every minute and soon drew its pall across the interval 
of Ught. I never saw anything so intensely dark in my 
Ufe. Some blue flashes of lightrung now began to flicker 
out of its depth and Mr. Austin (the mate of watch) at 
this moment gave the word to take in the main royal, 
top mast, stay sail and gaff topsail and though we were 
StUl going very quietly I thought it better to retreat 
dowm below. I found the Capt. looking at the glass, he 
rushed on deck and just had time to have more sails 
taken in and made fast when such a squall struck the 
ship, I cannot describe to you its suddenness; one 
moment we were quiet and there was no wdnd, the next 
a heavy blow against the stern and the wdnd is roaring 
around us. Had it found us unprepared they say it 
would have taken the masts out of the ship! It did not 
last more than half an hour. Of course I did not go on 
deck again but they say it was pitch dark with most 
vivid forked lightning and a few claps of thunder. This is 
what they caU a "black squaU" or "Southerly Buster", it 
is certainly the sharpest we have had. It delayed our 
"Ghee" for half an hour for all hands were wanted on 
deck. OUskins were in request for the rain poured dowm 
in torrents. Most luckily we were clear of the straits. 
This incident might have had most unpleasant conse-
quences had it overtaken us amongst those rocky is-
lands. As it was we were none the worse, the wdnd soon 
subsided into a fresh breeze from the S.W. which carried 
us along nicely all night. 
We were awoken at 7 this morning by great noise and 
confusion overhead. We were at first puzzled to account 
for it, for there was very little wdnd and the sea was 
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quiet. Presently violent firing began on deck wdth scuff-
ling and shouting and general excitement, we might have 
imagined ourselves on board a man of war attacking the 
enemy. Not thinking it likely we had faUen in with 
pirates, the alternative was a waterspout which they 
might be trying to disperse. We caUed to the steward 
who confirmed our suspicions and told us we might see 
the retreating enemy from our wdndow^. It was then 
about a mUe and a half off to leeward. It was not Uke 
the only picture I have seen of one which looked like an 
inverted umbreUa. There was a smaU patch of irregular 
shaped cloud and from one end of this came a streamer 
or thread (of the same material) which joined the water 
as it rose to meet it. Sometimes this streamer curved 
about and took different forms. I tell you what it was 
Uke when we saw it, but it was far more imposing when 
Capt. A. first discovered it, about half a mUe windward. 
The water around was in tremendous commotion and 
was drawn up 20 or 30 ft. to meet the cloud. Two 
smaller spouts at one time hovered near the principal 
one. The muskets, long undisturbed in their rack in the 
cabin were brought into requisition. The Capt. took his 
pistol and in quick succession (no wonder we awoke in 
disarray) trying to dispurse the enemy who seemed to 
be bearing dowm upon us. By putting up more saU we 
got out of his way and had the satisfaction of seeing him 
retreat to leeward and finally disperse, having lasted, I 
suppose, about an hour. It is a wonder there was no 
accident from the frantic way they seem to have fired 
in their excitement. Young D. rammed in double 
charges and persisted in firing close to the Capt's ear. 
The carpenter did not know which way to put in the 
cartridges, while some of the muskets required a 
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hammer to make them go off! [Cannon firing was 
supposed to lessen the effects of water spouts] 
(Tuesday, September 18th) 70 miles from Sydney. 
The last day or two have been so much more fuU of 
events than usual that I have not yet had time to 
chronicle them aU. Yesterday as we sat at dinner re-
joicing in a steady table, no anxiety wdth regard to 
gravy, etc., a tremendous crash was heard on the sky-
light just over our heads. We all jumped up thinking it 
would certainly faU in but only the framework covering 
it proved to be broken. The gentlemen rushed upon 
deck, the Capt. muttering "its that fellow from aloft" — 
and such proved to be the case. A saUor (though hardly 
deserving the name) was engaged in scraping the mizen 
mast, he had trusted to a wnrong pole and had fallen 20 
or 30 ft. bang on our skyUght. Judging from the force of 
his faU we thought he must be half kiUed but he escaped 
in a most wonderful manner, wdth a small cut in the 
head and some brmses. The grating giving way some-
what broke the force of his fall. He got nothing but 
execration for his clumsiness to "hold on" being the 
first essential of seamanship. The Capt. had a great 
desire to thrash him and I fancy he got but Uttle com-
passion from his mates. 
Last night we had another black squall but not so 
violent, or so sudden, as the one I described. We did not 
this time "get the thick end first" as Capt. A. said. As 
young D. brought them dowm wonderfid reports of the 
Ughtning I just put my head above the comparUon at 10 
o'clock and saw two or three most vivid and extra-
ordinary flashes. An intensely dark cloud enveloped the 
coastline from which came occasional sheets of Ught 
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which showed the whole horizon and in the centre of 
which you could see a flickering flame. The rain soon 
poured in torrents and a brisk breeze was the result 
which carried us along finely all night. We certairdy are 
very favoured in the weather on the whole. We have 
very rarely suffered from foul wdnds. At present we are 
becalmed, but that must be expected here for the wdnds 
are uncertain on the coast. 
We are stiU hoping to reach Brisbane on Saturday. 
Today the weather seems suddenly to have changed 
from cold to hot, pzurtly owdng to our having made 152 
knots of Northing and pzurtly to the breeze faUing away 
so that we feel the intense power of the sun. I have been 
sitting on deck reading under an umbreUa which I have 
not done since we left the Tropics. I have read Monte 
Cristo, so has Miss C. We were both much interested in 
it. It is almost the only book of my owm I have read, 
having wdth true economy Uved on other peoples! Last 
night I finished my insertion i.e. the embroidery part. I 
never missed doing a sprig a day untU a few weeks ago 
when I foimd I had days to spare. It got to be looked on 
as my Log and when dvdy exhibited last lught, was 
named "Ye Alfred Hawley Skirt" Last Novelty! 
(Wednesday 19th September) Off Port Stephens. The 
nearer we are to the end of our voyage the more diffi-
cult it seems to get on. A tolerable breeze sprang up 
about 10 last night and we made 157 knots in the 24 
hours but now we are becalmed again wdthin sight of the 
coast which is very tantaUzing. The outUne of the coast 
stretched out before us this morning was very singular, 
something like this: 
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Some of the peaks must be a great height. Of course 
they are all of different shades of blue and grey as some 
are far inland, but at this distance they blend together 
and make the most curious Vandykes against the sky. 
Since I began to write a breeze has sprung up, blowing 
on to the land so we have been obliged to tack and now 
stand out to sea turning our backs on the coast which 
does not seem cheerful. 
I expect Mrs Hume [W. C. Hume's mother] is already 
in Brisbane awcdting me. I trust she may not have to 
wait much longer. We have given up all hopes of being 
able to wnrite by the September mail, it is probably 
leaving about this time. 1 am very sorry for your sakes, I 
trust you may hear of our safe arrival in November as 
we spoke to a vessel going to Melbourne the other day 
which promised to report us and perhaps "per L o " you 
may hear of it. 
(Thursday, 20th September) Off Port Macquarie. 14 
weeks today we came on board. This is like being kept 
on tenterhooks. We cannot tell when we shcdl see 
Moreton Island; it all depends upon this dreadful wdnd 
which wdll not blow in the same direction for six conse-
cutive hours. It became fair at midnight and we made 85 
mUes and have about 300 more to Brisbane. We are 
about 26 miles off the land and can just see steamers 
going in to Port Macquarie where, if I recollect right, 
one of Mr. Becke's nephews is settled. 
Last night we distinctly smelt wood smoke from a 
bush fire I suppose, though we were stUl farther from 
the land. It was most pleasantly suggestive of Terra 
Firma and contrasted agreeably wdth tar, oakum, etc. 
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which are the scents we are most accustomed to. This 
morning there was a grand scrubbing of the decks wdth 
holy-stone and cleaning of all the paint so that we may 
go into Port all spic and span. Even Young D. has 
cleared up his cabin (for the first time during the 
voyage) it must have been a curious heterogeneous 
melange of birds' head, wdngs and feet, clothes, tobacco, 
pipes, etc. in such a chaos it is a wonder he found room 
to store his own 6 ft, of individuaUty. He and the Capt. 
tease each other and romp Uke two schoolboys. They 
generzdly have a regvdar battle before retiring for the 
night. Young D. being fond of "humbugging" in the 
Captain's cabin and, not taking hint to retire, gets a 
slipper at his head. He retaUates by breaking the candle 
and beats a hasty retreat to avoid the candlestick which 
is sure to foUow him. Sometimes they will go on Uke 
this for half an hour for neither wdU give in. Of course 
we hear everything in our berths as plainly as if we were 
in the same room. 
Now that we are almost as quiet as if we were in the 
river. Miss C. has got over her sea sickness, but she was 
really sick only three weeks ago and has felt Ul more 
recently stiU. I fear the voyage has done her no good, 
but I trust the climate will suit her. She already feels the 
effect of this fine clear atmosphere. I have been perfec-
tly weU all the voyage and therefore cannot be better. I 
do not feel quite so calm and patient as I did at the 
commencement of my journey but that is aU. I cannot 
help remembering that my last Queensland news is more 
than five months old. What may not have happened 
since then? You who are 16000 mUes away are better 
informed than I am who stand on the threshold. 
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(Friday, September 21st) Off the Solitary Islands. 
The wdnd has been foid for 24 hours and we have only 
made 60 knots by incessant tacking. This delay makes 
everybody restless and impatient. Capt. A. was up a 
great part of the rught expecting the wdnd to change. We 
watched the sun set behind Mount Sea View which is 
6000 ft. and a glorious sight it was, such various and 
fantastic clouds, unlike anything I have seen in the other 
hemisphere. It is very warm, if it were not for the breeze 
it would be insufferably hot. I have been reading on 
deck all the moming. We might be in the middle of the 
Pacific for aught I could see of the land, but now our 
head is turned to it again, so as we go slowly vandyking 
onwards. 
You wdU be glad to know that my "ole clos" have 
lasted very well. I have not wanted anything. Mer's old 
skirt StiU just hangs together and looks respectable to 
the last, as is the way wdth black silks. 
AU hands are busy raising the cable and preparing to 
cast anchor when the happy moment arrives. 
(Saturday, September 22nd) This is the day we had 
long fixed on for our arrival in Brisbane, but now it 
must be deferred tUl Sunday or Monday. The breeze is 
at last more favourable and we are now going in the 
right direction, though but slowly. We begin to find it 
hot. The therm, is 83° in the shade. I have not yet been 
on deck today, having been aU the moming busy in my 
cabin beginiung my packing in c£ise we might get on 
shore on Monday moming. We shaU edl be heartUy glad 
when our imprisonment is over. The suspense and uncer-
tainty long drawn out of these last days is very trying. 
Last evening we watched a lovely sunset, few clouds 
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but the orb of the day sank in an amber glory behind 
Mount Amindrus of which we had a very distant view. 
Last night we pitched about as much as ever. Poor Miss 
C. felt quite ill again. We hoped we had done wdth that 
sort of thing. 
(Sunday night, 11 p.m.) At anchor off Moreton Is-
land. This has been such a curious Sunday, it seems 
more like a week than a day. Our voyage may be con-
sidered over for here we are at anchor in Moreton Bay. 
We were all disappointed this morning to find ourselves 
(after a fine breeze) ordy off Stradbroke instead of 
Moreton Island, a strong southward current having kept 
us back 54 miles. This abated in the afternoon and we 
made good way. At 5 p.m. we were wdthin a few mUes 
of the lighthouse on Cape Moreton, the northern point 
of that island. We signaUed and put up our No. and 
thought a pilot would shortly come off from the station 
on the inner side of the island. We rounded the Cape 
going wdthin half a mUe of the land and thereby made 
our entree into the Bay. I wdsh I could give you an idea 
of the beauty of the scene. We sat on deck in the light 
of the glorious full moon which, however, did not 
eclipse the soft light of Venus in the West or Jupiter in 
the Zenith just over the main mast. It made the saUs 
look like sheets of silver. It was so pleasant and novel to 
hear the waves beating against the shore which seemed 
to us close at hand. The high wooded ground at the 
Cape is crowmed by a lofty lighthouse from which 
streamed the radiance of a most briUiant light. Soon 
another light appeared, near the shore, set off by the 
wooded background and bye and bye we sighted the red 
light at North Point. Having gone thus far we hove to, 
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not liking to venture farther into the difficidt navigation 
of the Bay wdthout the Pilot who stUl did not make his 
appearance. 
The intense calm and beauty of the evening seemed 
to harmonise wdth our feelings of thankfulness at being 
brought so happUy and peaceably to the "haven where 
we would be", after the storms and tossings of three 
oceans. The calm and stUlness which surrounded us was 
soon broken by the report of our single piece of ord-
nance which though of no great size wakes the echoes 
finely. This was followed by blue fire and two sky 
rockets to testify our impatience for a PUot. The people 
at the Ughthouse ought to be much obUged to us for 
entertaining them wdth fireworks. After straiiung our 
eyes by looking through glasses in vain, we at length 
perceived a Uttle spark on the water. Soon it turned to a 
black speck and proved to be the long expected boat. 
The PUot sprang on board at 9 o'clock saying "What 
bark is this? Brace the main yard" almost in one breath 
and immediately took command of the vessel, got her 
about and had the anchor dowm in about half an hour 
pronouncing it unsafe to go farther tonight. He brought 
us some Brisbane Papers which were eagerly skimmed 
for news. 
I am sorry to find the Queensland Bank has faded as 
that is what Mr. Henderson was connected wdth. I have 
quite forgotten to tell you the great event of the 
moming. Mr. Carlysle harpooned and hauled up an enor-
mous porpoise. I saw it as it lay on the deck, it looked 
Uke a shark but is larger round the body. I should think 
three ft. in diameter. Its length was 9 ft. The snout is 
something Uke a pig, the teeth small and beautifiUly 
regular. The main deck was soon crimson wdth its blood 
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in which the saUors walked about qtiite regcirdless whUe 
they cut off the blubber and the meat. The interior is 
like a beast, not the least fishy. The meat is very dark, 
almost black. We had steaks of it for tea which were 
very good, very much Uke beef. It is quite a treat to the 
saUors. 
I am writing in my cabin kneeUng down to a box, 
everybody having turned in. I wanted to chronicle the 
events of the day before going to bed as tomorrow I 
shall be busy packing and after that I may have too 
much to think about to be able to wnrite much. 
So endeth my voyage scribbUngs which have beguUed 
some of my many sea-spent hours and I hope may 
afford you some Uttle amusement if you can make it 
out. To make it complete I wdU just give zm outUne of 
the last days spent in the "A. Hawley". 
The Pilot brought us up to the Bar where we ancho-
red at 11 a.m. on Monday and wraited for the health 
officers visit. He actuaUy never came tiU 6 p.m. so that 
when the Uttle steamer which pUes between the Bay and 
the Towm came alongside in the afternoon we were not 
ziUowed to go on board her though we were aU packed 
and ready. The Capt., young Dalton and three men 
pulled up the river in our owm boat next moming at 7 
a.m. leaving us aU forlorn for another day of expecta-
tion and disappointment for the Steamer did not come 
down. It was not tiU Wednesday about noon that we 
reaUy left the ship in the "Kate" which came to tug the 
"Alfred Hawley" a Uttle farther up. As I told you in my 
letter about 1 o'clock we landed in Brisbane and I felt 
my long journey had reaUy come to an end. I am sure I 
can never be thankful enough for God's mercies in 
giving me such a safe and pleasant passage across the 
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world to " the haven where I would b e " and for aU the 
happiness I now enjoy, I wdll only say the latter is worth 
all I have given up for it and that is not a Uttle. 
I am very pleased wdth Brisbane, it is so picturesque 
from the river. There are some excellent shops and some 
quite handsome buddings. Last week Walter took me for 
a puU up the river past the Botanic Gardens. It was so 
lovely. The day before yesterday he brought home a 
young fellow from the office, Spicer Briggs, and they 
pulled me dowm the river which is really pretty. We saw 
some patches of sugar plantation. What I admire most 
are the tufts of Bamboo which grow Uke gigantic ferns. 
There are bananas in every garden, they also look like 
ferns for their broad handsome leaves get split into a 
fringe by the wdnd, it is only the young leaves which are 
entire. When we came back from our row we sauntered 
to a pretty wdld spot close by where the bank of the 
river is high and rocky and thence had a glorious view of 
the city and river which is very winding. The sun was 
setting behind the dark hills which made a background 
to the panorama. How I longed for you all to see it. The 
atmosphere is so intensely clear here, it gives a new 
beauty to everything. As we sit on the verandah at night 
the river and the city on the opposite shore look so very 
beautiful with the Ughts reflected in the water and stars 
shining so brightly overhead. 
Kangaroo Point, Brisbane 
Thursday 27th Sept. /66 
Dear ones at home — and all whom it may concern. 
Here I am, quietly sitting in this dr, little drawdng-
room, looking out th ro ' the Verandah, on to the river 
and city of Brisbane — while dearest Mrs. Hume 
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(Stewart, I should say) is sitting by mending her hus-
bands waistcoat. That dear, naughty, boy Walter, has 
just gone off, wdth many groans and grumbUng to the 
Survey office, leaving me at liberty to tell you of the 
happy and successftd termination of my long voyage. 
Oh! for one hr. in which to tell you about the last two 
days! I despair of making my pen express my feelings 
and impression as I wd. wdsh to convey then to you! My 
journal which I wdU send by the next mail wdU take you 
up to the time we left the "A. Hawley" so I wdll only 
now mention that we anchored off C. Moreton on 
Sunday night (23rd) the PUot brought us up to the Bar, 
where we anchored at 11 a.m. on Monday, when we 
signaUed for the Health Officer; no communication 
being aUowed wdth the shore tUl he has inspected the 
ship. With what impatience we awaited his cirrival all the 
afternoon you may imagine for he did not appear tUl 6 
p.m. We lay about 25 mUes from the Towm (by water) 
and the only communication is by a small steamer, 
which runs every other day. Fancy our feeling when this 
boat came alongside about 4 p.m. whUe we were still 
prisoners — and then returned up the river! The next 
morning at 7 a.m. Capt A., Dalton, and 3 men pulled up 
to the towm, in our joUy boat, but we poor creatures 
were condemned to another 24 hours on board! It cer-
tainly seemed very hard to be "so near and yet so far" — 
not to have any communication wdth those awaiting me, 
tho' at the end of my voyage! Meanwhile it appears, 
Walter met Capt. A on his arrival in Towm and went 
with him all over the place, trying to get a steamer to 
fetch us up that day — but in vain — it was certairdy a 
trying day for both of us. Early Wednesday mom. a 
steamtug arrived (chartered by the A. H.) to pull her 
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over the Bar, to anchorage rather higher up, where she 
left her about noon. We thankfully transferred ourselves 
on board this Steamer (the Katel) I taking only my 
cabin baggage wdth me and saying Goodbye to the 
"A.H." wdth not altogether "urmiingled feelings!" On 
coming up the river we met the other (ordinary) steamer 
(Emma!) which shouted to us to know if the "A.H." 
passengers were on board, and in her eagerness to come 
alongside, ran against us — a most unsisterlike thing! — 
but I did not feel the concussion — I was trying to 
discover Mrs. Hume amongst the passengers on her deck, 
but seeing no ladies, was turning away when a gentle-
man wdth a beard and high white hat exclaimed "KatieV 
and I knew it must be Walter, but I cd, not recognize 
him tUl he stepped on board! XXXX I have not the 
remotest idea what we said to each other! The first 
thing I can recoUect is asking for "Mrs. Hume" and 
hearing a reply that there w^s a temporary extinction of 
the species! In fact that the "Duckens" was "Mrs. 
Stewart" and you can fancy my surprise and also my 
pleasure when I find, that she, who has aU her Ufe 
devoted herself to the welfare and happiness of others, 
is now tenderly cared for and cherished by one who 
loves and reverences her as she deserves! I am very 
favorably impressed wdth Mr. Stewart. He is of course 
considerably younger than his wdfe or at least looks so, 
but he may be about 40 — his fresh ruddy complexion 
and fair hair and whiskers make him look almost 
younger than Walter, wdth his long beard, brown face 
and thoughtfid expression! Mr. Stewart is short, but has 
a most pleasant ingenuous countenance — he is homely 
in his manner and very domestic — Walter has the 
highest respect for his character. He ought to be well-
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off, but the present financial crises in the Colony, 
affects him, wdth aU merchants. It is therefore quite 
uncertain whether he wdll remain here long. They are 
meantime Uving quietly in this snug little nest on the 
bank of the river — of course it is prettUy and tastily 
arranged or it wd. not be the home of the Duckens. But 
this is an episode — I wUl go back to the "Ka te" where 
after hearing the Brisbane news, I began to devour the 
home letters. You cannot think how delightful it was to 
hear about you all again: Only I was dreadfidly dis-
tressed to hear of dear Min's sufferings. As you 
approach the city the banks of the river are very pictur-
esque sometimes steep and rocky, but chiefly sloping 
and dotted picturesquely wdth houses of every shape 
and size surrounded by bananas, bamboos, gum trees 
etc. We landed at the Emigrant Wharf, where many of 
them were sitting about on their boxes, looking very 
disconsolate. We took, thence, a fly (and pair) and drove 
here, dropping Miss C. at the Hotel. The Duckens met 
me at the door fcdrly jumping for joy, and nearly hugged 
me to death! She is not much altered from her dr. old 
self, only a Uttle thinner and more lined, when you 
come near — but the same sweet expression and anima-
ted manner — her spirits have revived wonderfully since 
her marriage, Walter says. It was their "monthly 
wedding day", so I only just escaped disturbing the 
honeymoon! Does it not seem nicely arranged that the 
dowager Mrs. Hume shd. be so happUy provided for, just 
as I come to take her place in Walter's Home? It is 
pleasant having this house to stay at, and to be married 
from it in Brisbane, and it is so fortunate that Walter at 
present has work at the Office here, so that he need not 
take his hoUday until we want to go on our "wedding 
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tour" . I think he has told you of his plan; of taking me 
first to Toowoomba (Marion wdll be in Sydney and Mr. 
F. G. in the Bush, so they place their house at our ser-
vice; then to Warwick and perhaps pay a visit or two 
amongst his friends at the stations round there, and 
finally go home to the " T o t t " at Drayton! The only 
untoward circumstance is Jenny's confinement — expec-
ted at this time. Mr, Henderson being involved in the 
faUure of the Queensland Bank has to give up his house 
and seek other employment and Walter like a good 
brother — as he is — gives up his house to his sister, tho ' 
he had got it all in beautiful order for my reception and 
is longing to introduce me to it. It is a great dis-
appointment to him, Jenny is there now, and Dubs wdth 
her who is sadly put out at not being able to come to 
the Wedding! 
(Friday, Sept, 28th) I am fortunate in being in time to 
catch the Panama mail so that you may hear in Nov. 
altho' the ordinary mail has already left. My head seems 
in such a whirl from the crowd of new impressions it has 
received in the last 2 days, that I hardly know what I am 
wnriting about — you must forgive all incoherence, I only 
know that I feel deeply thankful that God in his good-
ness has brought me here in safety, and has given me so 
much happiness and such bright and pleasant prospects, 
I trust my whole future Ufe may show forth my sense of 
his benefits, Walter is just the same as I have always 
knowm him, but he looks much older. He still has 
occasional fits of absence and then becomes intensely 
present for a time! I am gradually getting accustomed to 
the idea of his being my Walter and of belonging ex-
clusively to him, which seemed strange at first — but 
then he reminds me of the fact at least 100 times a day! 
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Yesterday Duckens and I drove to the Survey Office and 
saw the Surveyor Genl. a quite friendly "old" gentle-
man, I said, but W. says he is hardly 50. He will prob-
ably act the part of pere on our important occasion 
and wdll look the part admirably. W. joined us at the 
Office and we went to the Botanic Gardens, a charming 
place on the banks of the river very prettUy laid out — 
wdth a lovely view from the high ground. There I saw 
the tree ferns and beautifid shrubs which flourish out of 
doors in this climate. I think I was most struck by a 
grove of Bamboos. They are so unUke anything I ever 
saw before — raising their slender forms and elegant 
foUage at least 100 ft. high. The weather was quite 
colonial, but an unfavorable specimen — a hot sun and 
violent, gusty, warm wdnd blowdng up the dust (which 
abounds) in clouds! It was such a reUef to get into the 
green shady gardens. It appears the inhabitants do not 
frequent them much, which is astonishing, but they 
seem to prefer more stirring recreations, such as races 
and balls. There is no garden to his house only an en-
closure at the back, where tall, straggley Bananas grow, 
but it is "planted" in a field and the grass grows up to 
the railing of the broad verandah, which runs round 3 
sides of the house. Kangaroo Point is a suburb, on the 
right bank of the river — There is a ferry wdthin a 100 
yds. and we must cross to go into the towm. Higher up 
the river there is a temporary wooden bridge, which is 
being replaced by an iron one. Adjoining the Botanic 
Gardens, is a space enclosed and planted wdth avenues of 
Bamboo (which look at present Uke seedy hop poles) 
which is intended for a public park. This is in front of 
the new Houses of Parliament which are still incom-
plete, the Government being short of funds. They stand 
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high and when finished wdll be a great ornament to the 
place. What strikes me very forcibly is the extreme new-
ness of the whole place. The exceeding irregularity of 
the buddings (first a grand Bank wdth carved stone 
facade, then a tiny wooden house) adds much to the 
picturesque effect — It is already very hot for some hrs. 
in the day, but the morrungs, and everungs are cool and 
the nights almost cold. Walter wdshed for a fire this 
morning! He and his mother are always quarrelling 
about the respective merits of the cUmate here, and on 
the hiUs they are constantly giving diametrically 
opposite accounts about everything. Meantime I remain 
unbiassed, and open to impressions. The evenings are 
lovely. We sit in the Verandah, or stroll about on the 
grass in the moonlight and think how nice it is to have 
our dream realized. Of course it is but right to leave the 
newly married pair alone! The flies are very trouble-
some, they are teasing me now dreadfully and there are 
a few mosquitos. My little iron bed, enveloped in its 
mosquito net looks so snug and pretty — it requires 
some dexterity to get in, wdthout giving them admit-
tance. Last night I heard one buzzing inside the curtain, 
when the light was out. I expected to fall a victim 
before morning, but I suppose I did not suit his taste, 
for he left me unmolested! Marion is expected "dowm" 
early next week. She wdU stay a day or two at Mr. A. 
Gregory's and then go on to consult the Doctor at 
Sydney. She wdll most Ukely stay some time, as her 
husband is going on a distant tour, into Maranoa. She 
leaves her baby (Frances etc. etc.) but of course takes a 
maid with her. She seems to be no better, but is nervous 
and restless. When we came home yesterday, we found 
Mr. and Mrs. Lacy Ramsey's cards. They inquired if I 
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had arrived some days ago, and asked us to dine wdth 
them on Monday. Some one else also inquired for me of 
Mr. Stewart at the Queens Hotel. He asked where I was 
staying, and said he would call, as he had met me in 
Shropshire and there had been some idea of his coming 
out wdth me! He did not give any card, but told Mr, 
Stewart his name, which Mr. S. cannot recall. I cannot 
imagine who this mysterious individual can be! Mr. S, 
has since enquired at the Queens; but has not succeeded 
in unravelUng the mystery! Walter took me, this 
morning, on his way to the office, to a Jewellers and 
opticians, where they wdll renew the pebble in my 
glasses (which I broke on the voyage — I forgot you 
have not seen my journal yet, where that sad event is 
recorded). He then put on my finger a very pretty ring 
— Turquoises set deep in a thick plain band of gold and, 
as it fitted, it was aUowed to remain! (When he returns 
from the office (about 5) he talks of taking me for a 
pull on the river, which wdU be very pleasant. I am 
jotting in this letter aU that occurs to me, my very first 
impressions. Next maU I shaU probably have the impor-
tant event to tell you about, and my first journey up 
country! Wcdter suggests the wedding taking place in 
about a fortnight. Of course he is desperately impatient 
Uke all other Bridegrooms! but it cannot be fixed yet, as 
it must depend partly on Frank G's movements. I am 
very sorry neither Jenny, Dubs, nor Washie^ can be 
present, as I cannot have any of my owm dear family. 
Before it was arranged that Mrs. Hume would be Uving 
6. Walter got his mother and younger brother, Washington, to 
emigrate to Queensland before he proposed to Katie. Washie 
acted as his assistant for a time and lived at the "Residency". 
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in Brisbane at this time. F. Gregory very kindly wdshes it 
to be at Toowoomba from their house, and Eliz. had 
been saving up a dress and Mrs. Hume a bonnet to do 
honour to the occasion! Washie is Walter's "lieutenant" 
and cannot leave the camp when he is absent. They say 
he is growm just like Alex'^  but I cannot believe it! — I 
have asked Capt. Almond to let me have my tin box 
here, as soon as he can. The other things wdll go up 
direct to Drayton. I am glad I packed all my wedding 
things in that box, as it is easier of access. 
Miss Crawshaw, stayed ordy one night in Brisbane, 
and went up by steamer to Ipswich yesterday — and 
probably goes on to Warwdck by coach to day — She 
drank tea wdth us that first evening, as I was anxious to 
introduce her to Mrs. Stewart — young Dalton went 
wdth her as "Fassifem" is on the road to Warwdck. I 
have not time now to comment to yr. letters: it is very 
delightftd to know cdl you did just after I left — how 
often on my voyage I have tried to imagine what you 
were doing — I pictured the chUdren wdth you in July — 
what a rare treat for them. I am sure they must be aU 
the better for it! I shaU expect next mail a continuation 
of the "Chronicle" news; mind there is no slurring over 
of little things! I try to picture Western H. now that you 
have it all arranged, but it is a drawback not knowdng 
the carpetsl The Duckens sends her dearest love to you 
all, and she cannot tell you how glad she is to see me. 
Walters best love — as he repeatedly assures me it is 
quite impossible for me to know how glad and happy he 
is — of course I can't give you any ideas on the subject! 
We wdll both write next mail. How can I thank you aU 
enough for the part you took in helping to carry out 
this undertaking which God has been pleased so to bless 
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to my happiness! My warmest love and kisses to you aU. 
Peirents Sisters Brothers, love to all sympathizing 
friends. Excuse this hurried ending. Walter is waiting to 
take me out and thinks I never mean to close. 
God bless you aU 
Your loving 
Katie 
P.S. By me. at last I have got my Katie — She's all right, 
looks charming, and is moreover as charming as she 
looks, quite comes up to my expectations. We shall 
be married in about ten days — next maU you shall 
have particulars. 
Love to all — 
Walter C. Hume 
I'm just going to take Kate out for a row 
On side: 
Friday night. Sept 28th. I open this to add we have just 
had a Une from "Dubs" saying Jenny was confined yes-
terday afternoon — a nice little girl. All was well so far 
but she wrote V2 an hr. ordy after the event. Fancy the 
"Babs" in such a responsible position! 
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Journey's End 
KATIE HAD reached Brisbane, but not yet the 
"Australian Tott"; Walter describes the memorable con-
clusion of the journey. 
" T o o w o o m b a , Queensland, October 16th 
1866 . . . My 'five' dear Sisters . . . Now know ye, and 
all whom it may concern, the graphic pen of your new 
brother is about to convey to your delighted vision the 
full true and particular account of the forging of the 
chains of his matrimony — not oidy the forging but the 
rivitting. 
"Kats is sitting not far off doing the same, but recol-
lect mine is the only genuine one. If they don't agree, 
I'm right. 
"Before commencing I must apologise for abusing the 
'Alfred Hawley' — not that what I said on the subject 
was not perfectly true; but in this instance I am wnrong. 
She has made an exceptional passage, has brought out 
my Kats in safety, therefore peace be unto her. 
"I arrived in Brisbane for the purpose of waiting her 
arrival on Saturday the 22nd of Sept., thinking I should 
have to wait perhaps three weeks or so. Judge my joy, 
my ecstasy, when on the Monday moming I heard she 
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was 'in the Bay'. You can also judge my virtuous indig-
nation at not being able to get dowm to her tUl Wednes-
day moming by reason of there being no steamer; for 
you must know 'the Bay' is some 20 mUes from Bris-
bane. On the morning in question a steamer called the 
'Kate' (quite appropriate) went dowm at 5 a.m. to tow 
the A.H. to the anchorage, I leaving by another at 9, the 
'Emma' (Mer?) 8c calculating to get to the A.H. by the 
time she had anchored 8c then returning by the 'Kate' 
with my Kats. On getting near the mouth of the river 
however, what should we see coming towards us but the 
'Kate'. I then prevailed on the captain of the 'Emma' to 
run alongside her, shouting to know if the A.H.'s passen-
gers were there. Reply in the affirmative being given, we 
went close alongside, 8c there I saw my owm darling 
Katie, who poor blind dear, did not see me tUl I sprang 
over the bidwarks 8c shook hands wdth her. 
"We had no end of trouble before aU the manifold 
cases, boxes, bundles, etc, could be landed, but all was 
done at last, 8c Katie was in possession of her wedding 
things. After much debating 8c haggling (ladies always 
want to put off weddings) it was settled the ceremony 
was to be performed on the 11th (Thursday). In the 
meantime I took her about 8c showed her all 1 could; 
went for a pull on the river, drove out to the Surveyor 
Generals etc. At last the day arrived. The culprits were 
to be executed at eleven o'clock at St John's Church, 
the best in Brisbane . . . " 
The next morning they travelled by train 8c coach to 
Frank Gregory's home at the "Hermitage" and the follo-
wing morning to the "Australian Tott." at Drayton. 
They were spending their time walking, riding and 
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"spooning". He thanks aU those who were kind and 
thoughtful enough to send him tokens of remembrance 
and ends wdth a tribute to Katie: 
"O ye Five, you don't know what a dear good wdfe I 
have got. She is everything that is good^ too much so I 
am afraid for me. We have been married a week today, 
& we find we like one another far more than we did a 
week ago. May I make her as happy as she deserves to 
be . . . " 
Let us end wdth a poem written by Walter whUe he 
was up country, surveying, and she was staying at the 
Gore station: 
Song of Soloman 
Where is my Kitty? 
At Yandilla -
Placid. 
Good. 
Content. 
Sweet tempered. 
Angelic. 
Sleepy. 
With a good appetite! 
FuU of care for her ba;d Boy. 
He -was the cat that had swaUowed the bowl of cream. 
There were eight children oidy three of whom sur-
vived infancy. Walter rose to be secretary of the Lands 
Depcirtment and subsequently a commissioner of the 
Land Court. He retired in 1900 after which he and Katie 
travelled the world — Italy, where they inspected the 
scene of the Croesus disaster; Egypt; India, where his 
daughter Ethel had married a tea planter; the Far East; 
and Argentina, where his two sons were busy construc-
ting raUways. He had perhaps returned to his first loves 
— ships and the seas they sedl on. He died in Guernsey at 
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the age of eighty-one. Katie died of a heat stroke in the 
Indian Ocean (she was never a thin woman) in 1909 at 
the age of seventy-one, and left him desolate. 
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